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feet  security  to  the  correctness  of  his  judgment  or  the  ac- 
=  ;  curacy  of  his  disccrniuent^a  feast  upon  whicii  be  might 
ing  j  luxuriate  till  every  want  W'erc  more  than  supplied — every 
desire  fully  gratified,  without  apprehension  of  satiety  or 
ose  ;  disgust. 

jrs. ;  While,  therefore,  a  strict  confonnity  to  the  prevailing 
Kd.  taste  was  all  that  could  save  an  author  from  irretrievable 
ruin,  this  confutn|itj(  tended  in  an  extraordinary  degree 
to  improve  the  writings  of  the  ago.  There  is  no  empire 
more  universal  than^Lt  of  fasl^on,  nor  is  there  any  mure 
despotic.  IIcnce,^|B  those,  who,  in  endeavouring  to 
Qj,  render  their  worksqlBligiblc  to  common  minds  were  * 
I  compelled  to  adoptJ^ernacular.  found  it  convenient  to 
ays  propitiate  her  favolci;  infusing  some  portion  of  classi- 
cal  elegance  intottieir  performances.  And  thus,  the 
Qj  I  chasteuess  and  corfectness  of  the  writers  whom  they  stu- 
I  died,  were  measurably  imparted  to  the  language,  they 
lost !  employed.  These  benefits,  however,  were  not  sufficient 
I  to  compensate  for  the  lal^ious  study,  the  lost  time,  the 
ion,  li  ruuied  constitutions  of  th«  who  devoted  themselves  so 
jjg  a  intensely  to  those  favourittltudics.  The  pursuit  of  words 
'  and  obscure  significations, Tn  which  intellects  of  the  first 
,ce.  1  order  were  every  where  etgaged,  necessarily  abstracted 
gtu- :  their  attention  for  the  more  usi  ml  study  of  solid 
j  and  practical  information.  ^ 

was*  a 


ORIGINAL. 


practices.  Thu>  splendour  ^  sevei 
the  natural  world,  began  to^ 
teamed.  The  lcx!''ory|l( 
study,  for  the  obsei^atoP^ 
of  the  scholar,  for  the  cha 
latheiii.aticiui 


iw  discovtM  in 
the  atUMkion  m  the 
jrted  for  the  telescope,  thi 
^  decyphered  mMuscript' 
the  mariner  and'thedia* 
'he  minds  of  men,  render- 
at  poetry  which  marked 
lingularly  jAngenial  in  the 


gram  of  the  m: 

ed  romantic  by  tlicdoep  tiMItt 
that  age,  discovered  sonietjm^ 
sublime  speculations  of  Im 
seemed  as  if  man  had  desigtt 
niune  with  higher  and  iiidBm 

world  opened  before  liim‘«^  new  light  burst  upon  hie 
path.  He  walked  in  a  creation  of  discovery  akOBce  in¬ 
teresting,  important  and  eijbitme.  Nature  itll  around 
him  one  novel  and  enchanting  tce«e  of  inlerwt  and  won¬ 
der.  Every  experiment  was  plea  ire,  every  discoreiy  a 
triumph.  Kctlection,  adheuPy  so  capable  of  yielding  the 
must  e.\(|uisito  pIcasiA,  but  so  long  restrained  by  false 
views  and  narrow  pursuits,  now  begtfl  at  once  to  dignify 
and  illustrate  tlie  true  nobleness  of  human  nature.  As 
the  veneration  for  the  ancicii^  languages  which  had  al¬ 
most  amounted  to  devotion  (looped,  the  legitimate  object 
of  language,  the  cummi|iica  '  ill  of  ideas,  was  uMerstood; 
scieucc,  I  and  those  laogu  igescamj^^i  >  ‘studied  more  fur  the  beau- 
deep  disgrace  attached  [  ties  they  cr>ori^ecf  'ind’5ljWts^K}iM*8  of^a  'Jfc^hiCBcnm- 
I  to-i  want  of  scbciarsu.p,  was  a  public  and  genorU  evii  j  munication  between  learned  men,  than  fJirtUe  languages 
!  w  hile  it  incited  the  student  to  consume  the  fairest  portion  I  tlieinsidvcs  or  the  vanity  of  being  tlioiigbt  an  ad«pt  in 
‘  of  his  existence  in  the  laborious  pursuit  of  an  acconi- them.  Pliilosojdiv  and  scicin  e  might  be  more  clcnly 
plisliincnt  which  in  could  be  of  no  considerable  treated  of  in  the  cb  gaiit  and  c.>|>ioiis languages  of  titcct*. 

;  berndit.  It  deprived  him  of  that  knowledge,  for  winch  it  j  ,uid  Koine,  tli  in  ni  liu)  scini  barbarous  tongiicH  of  llic  day. 

I  could  otlor  no  valuable  exchange — tbs  knowledge  of  biin-ij  Hence  all  treatises  on  iliesc  ■.iibjects  were  then,  and  con- 

I  self  and  of  the  world.  Tlio  liapph  st  powers  of  the  |  tiiiueJ  until  the  last  cenlury  to  fie,  written  in  those  lan- 

:  niiiul,  were  of  little  uso  when  coiifuicd  to  the  narrow  liiii-  J  gn.igos.  .\n<l  while  the  classic  writings  still  maintained  a 
1'  its  of  an  exclusively  lettered  education;  ;uid  the  time  re-|l  deservedly  superior  rank  in  polite  circles,  tlie  liiiinan  mind, 
i'lpiiHite  to  attain  a  coiiipctoiit  knowledge  of  Latin  and  j  by  eng  laiug  in  powers  in  a  diversity  of  subjects,  soon  ac 

i  tireuk,  was  stolen  from  the  field  and  the  kilioratory — little  j  qtnred  a  habit  of  exerting  them  upon  any  field,  and  a.lap 

I ;  was  it  imagined  then,  by  even  the  most  sanguine  theorists, !  tingtiicmto  every  occasion,  .A  rlistinction  soon  began 
]j  w'liat  inexli  tiisiible  Ire.isiires  were  containc.l  in  the  vast'  to  !>c  drawn  bc;\veen  the  merely  literary  character,  and 

I I  sea,  the  rocky  inonntaiii,  the  tlowery  tick!,  the  gloomy  |  on*  who  prosecutes  classical  studies  as  auxiliary  to  the 
!|  forest,  and  even  the  thin  invisible  air  itself — man  liad,j  more  dignified  and  useful  pursuit  of  scicnco  and  general 
;  not  then  Joscciided  into  the  bowels  of  tin*  earth  for  tlicl  literature. 

!l  crystal  and  the  mineral,  or  raked  the  bottom  of  the  un-,  Snob  a  man  truly  descivos  flic  distinguished  nppcila- 
l|  fiilinmed  deep  for  the  gcni  and  the  slicll — or  ascended ti»tn  of  a  useful  member  of  soeiety.  Tlmugli  wanting, 

ii  with  the  spring  and  the  thermometer  above  the  regions  of  i  perhaps  wh.at  is  I'iillcd  j^enius,  liis  mind  .acipiircs  that  ruin- 
i|  the  clouds.  The  traveller  had  not  then  sailed  over  the  ■  prcAc/iorrcriiss  wlnclicnilirac«*s  the  past,  present,  and  future 
j|  vast  and  trackless  ocean  or  traversed  tho  iinm''asnrab!e  ;j  at  a  gl  nice.  He  re  ids  tlie  original  records  of  ancient  liis- 
l!  forest;  or  the  philosopher  liid  the  lightning  of  heaven 'j  tory  with  tlie  same  delight  witii  winch  he  traverses  the 
■1  liarinless  at  his  feet — all  this  was  reserved  for  higher  in- ‘j  gardens  of  modem  Ulerainre,  or  surveys  the  mngniticenl 
1  tollects — the  privilege  and  glory  of  a  nobler  age.  Had  |  theatre  of  science  and  phiio-ophy.  And  while  holding 


-as  ilfspiseil  as  provincial  and  unjiulished.  While  soi  ' 
tiiin  alisiir.lities,  or  prufoiiinl  coninion  place,  if  iittoicd  by  | 
a  adept  ill  the  fivoureJ  tongues  of  antiquity,  were  lis- i 
I'li.'il  to  with  respect,  and  ajiplauded  as  meritorious.  Ail  I 
tilings  Were  stilijectcd  to  tills  standard  of  taste.  It  was! 
|li«  list  ot  mental  qiialilieatiuns — the  grand  toiielistono  of| 
t'  .encc,  rclijiion,  politics,  philosophy,  ami  the  arts.  In| 
jEiii'.  ol.assical  literature  was  made  the  iiltiiiiatc  ohj,ct  of  i 

E‘'nly:  ami  the  idea  seems  never  to  have  eiiterod  inio  the! 
mills  ot  these  children  of  the  gramnnir  and  lexicon,  that ; 
■L‘ only  way  in  which  it  can  he  heneticiailv  employed,  is  | 
t'tlic  mfrtas  of  arriving  at  soiiieiiiiiig  more  iniporlaiit, ! 
I  'tnolhing  more  dignitied.  | 

lliis  classical  fever,  however,  had  its  advantages, 
it? press,  then  newly  invented,  was  exerting  its  liercnlc- 
>trength  in  the  cause  of  improvenieiit.  Its  first  etlort 
^  •  to  ghe  to  ilie  woiM  anieniic.i  editions  of  eve^y’  au- 
''f  llieii  l.n.jwii — whether  ancient  or  modern.  Few 
^  ^  "ere published,  except  in  the  languages  ofantiqiii- 
'ernaciiiar,  alieady  discarded  from  tlie  circles 
P' ife  conversalion,  was  still  iiioro  studiously  ncglcct- 
‘nd  disgraced  ni  the  press.  Hence,  authors  to  escape 
tirxrj  de.iiii,  endeavoured  to  imitate  the  manner  of 
J- ancient  writers  of  (Jrecce  and  Home.  Here,  forlu- 
y.  "as  no  opportunity  of  acquiring  a  corrupt  taste — 
^ncient  literature,  contained  nothing  false — nothing 
P  I  *  contrary,  it  was  a  field  of  beauties  in 

t  c  student  or  the  author  mivht  revel,  with  uer- 


ron  THK  LMKKALD. 

Si.NGn.AR  PKESERV.VTION  FROM  DEATH. 

It  is  some  years  since,  that,  having  business  to  transact 
in  a  distant  part  of  the  country,  I  started  on  a  journey, 
about  the  middle  of  autumn.  Designing  to  make  it,  as 
mucb  a  trip  of  pleasure  as  of  business,  and  having  the  ad¬ 
vantage  of  fine  October  weather,  I  travelled  leisurely 
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^  tum.iM  o..t  of  .ny  .Ure-  t  conr^-. ...  enjoy  t]  .  . . in.  m  a  low  minun  *.  the  whole  heave... 

...I.,  ,  i.,.r  I  rniiiil  he. ir  I  *<i  *>'*^' ^'‘********'**  *?!''*'***•  And  lo iRl*l  to  Riv  alarm  and  dis- 
..„ant.c  and  p.c, aeon. «  ■..  c.  1.  h.  a  ^  . . 

their  o<  rnrrin«  in  the  vicmily  of  Iho  ro.nl.  I*  w  .ia.i|  •  ‘  , 

*»  “  ,  ,  .  ..  1., .1.  M  m  ilie  llll|•I^J.l«.:^nlne.s  ol  rnv  siluHtion.  Ueiiif;  however  on 

no,,.  00.1  woody  7"  7'  ^  . .  ,  ,„;,o  r,..w.,ol  ,.,  .o,.o.„o„„,. 

^bl,o,«  ond  wool,  o  .  on  o  ,  ,ni|.rt,-,„,  ■„„l  . . .  IbllniK  ,„  ,v,tl,  h  ,l„,4„<,„,  wboro  I  „„Kl,t 

lonwo^o  anil  mit  for  an  hour,  in  a.lnnririi;  in  JSintn  .n'  .‘n.i  ^  " 

-ii.norfce  '  ol.tani  lo.l.'riii!!  lor  llie  nighi,  or  a  le.i.l  proleclion  against 

■nlendid  views,  which  would  ocra-Moii.y  hor-t  o,m.ii  my  1  “  ’ 

*'  *  .  1  .  .  it...  I, ...id  \  aUi  vw  of  i  die  lory  oi  the  sloriii. 

r^millThLlXl’aml  hw  lav  .|.n-ad  on,  ;  l»-rkn.  ss  mipenetrahle,  by  hnni.-m  vision  now  encom- 

L^fore  me  to  thrSistance  of:ii..nv  nnles. . ...  om,.  i  mmI  hy  -oe,  an.l  I  h.-.-.m.e  n.ucl.  al.nnn.d  at  the  many  dan- 

,  ,  ,  ,  ,  mimiiiilw  '  "ers  tl.al  MnT.im.d.;.!  MIC.  A  ili'lant  liowl  Imri...  al.mg  on 

l„f,y  o,o„o,o,o..  ooo.,ly  t.  '  '  '  ;  ,  j  „„„M  „c,.ad..o,.ll,  .d.ko  ,„v  o.,r,  00.1 

iplcndoiir  am  hcaiity  ot  r.  iii  iid.  .1  one  ' '  lolenl  blasts  ofwin.l,  would  tunic  crashing  down  to  the 

nr.  a  vr  rv  warm  anil  «idtrv  dav.  w  Ineli  n-m  ml.  n  one  ,  >  ,  .  •  ,  , 

4-  h  I  .  t«f  A.mimt.  I  •ifoMt  noon,  iaronn.l,  bringing  many  others  will,  them  1.1  their  destruc. 

t  e  tea  ,„.,_rl,|,„m.  live  course.  K.dymg  iijion  the  vision  of  my  horse,  I  spiir- 

7  ,  “  ,T"r  'f' ,0  I  r.-oiv..-.l  to  idle  a  f.  w  ||  r.-'.l  him  up  ami  .hove  him  fo.  vvar.l  with  as  great  speed  as 

boo. ,  am  ..  ^  ^  of  I’s  Having  j '  considerud  eoiisislenl  with  our  mutual  safety. 

""  7,h.  ro.„..-  •.  . . . ...b.o  d.o  r..o.l.  I  'I''-'  >l'«  «l'  o„  boor  olio,  ibe  ol„.c  of 

','“,'.',lofr,b.o.  ..o'b...-bo*  . .  ,„  I..,-.,;; -s'".  I  j.£.  .n,„IH,sb.  .wu.k. 

r  ,  Tbo  oobr,  ,00.1  lavH4,....,l.  o  >  o-l  . .  Sl" . .  l! > 

t,;,,wb . . . .  . . . . .  o.  .,..  .•■•oo.  ,1  . . .  .r..oi  .bo  „»vo  o  .o.ul  bouoo, 

.  I.  i  liic  (icicc  wolf  "  ‘udi  slooil  near  the  path  1  v\  a%gB|\elhng.  After  dis 

sud  whose  ..niv  somm-.  were  me  bowl  ol  III.  Ii.  It.  vvol.  l  -gw  o 

and  the  erv  of  the  still  more  s.n.i,..  p  uilber.  Tlm.e  .momilmg  ..ml  seeurmg  n.y  lm.-...«|»oeked  a  the  door, 
,*..rc  howev.  r  a  few  paths  vvl...  b  m..  .M  .^leil  the  forest  j  w  1m  l.  vv  .is  opene.l  by  an  el.leily  munjnsl  as  tl.e  ram  be- 

various  d.r.  I’m .  wb.;  1.  .  . . .  l.a.l  b....  ..  ebmll:  I  .  u.  ...  fall  in  to.nmts  In  a  fmv  words,  I  informed  him 

.■or, nod  by  the  fo...s.tps  of  Im.m  is.  Il  w.is  one  of  tli.-M-  H.at  I  was  a  lost  and  Immslite.l  traveller,  and  sought  sbel- 
untbs  that  I  was  .b.ece.l  l.i  puisue  m  my  journey  t.r  lb.  !  K  r  from  tlni  storni.  'I  be  ol.l  nmu  w  ith  the  km.lest  e.x- 

.  II  jj  pr.'ssioii  ot  coiinteiiiinee,  invjfi;(l  me  to  enter  and  be  w  el- 

"ivel.'nc  no  .^ppr<  Ii'’iisl.»:i  nbun'  losing  my  v.mv.  I  ro.l. n  tom.,  to  lbi.  prot.-.  tioii  of  liitluimble  ro.if. 

»  .rele'slv  nl.m cm.  w  ing  llie  various  inl.  n  simg  ^jnlit-  '  Aft.  r  a 'liort  conversutio.l,  my  host  w  illi.lrew  for  tin; 
vvbicli  pre'i  III.  >1  tb.-msclv.  s  ill  .i!g  llm  tia.  K.  A  «b-ci  jj  pm poM;  of  protmmg  ii.e  soile  rcfresluiieiit,  and  leluriieil 
woul.l  oec..sioii:ul>  start  lioiii  i  tlm  k.  t,  iiii.!  .ft.  i  g.i/mg  ij  sii.., ily,  pi.u  .ng  bel'ore  me  a  p'ltiiiiful  and  wholesome  re- 
^uietly  lit  m.'  f".  «  ■m"'"'"!,  -.yu'.l  souml  swil'ly  avva>  j;  piisl.  Itiiiing  Ins  abseiiee  fiuin  the  room,  in  e.isting  my 
into  sotmydaik.r  ami  iiior.. part  of  ib.sfor.st.  A  1,  ej  es  around  to  examiiie  its  contents,!  observed  aliove 
ii  vv  hours  li.viJ  cbii>  p'i.Ms.iiit%  ji.osfft  bv,  win  II  I  beg.m  j  the  fir.‘  place,  two  or  ihrce  lilies,  fixed  to  the  wall  vyilh 
1  1  letli'.i  i/iai  I  oiiub  'o  lb  II  iMin-,  i.i  li  i'.e  ie.'i.;lii..l  lln'|  leathern  sli.i|>.s,  sever;il  spi'ais  li.inging  in  vi.rioiis  p.arls  of 
o.bj.;.'!  .’I' i"v  1  imii. — I  I'.nl  ..'.•rt  im'v  gone  ov 1 1  ..  t>ieiiti  i  j  the  loom,  an.l  in  an  obsfuic  corner,  an  old  and  rusty 
nmiib.-r  ofiinl.'s.  tli  iii  I  w  .i>  t.ild  liic  .  is>  .nit  vv.is  <li.',taiil.  i  svv.ir.l. 

I,  ill. ‘1. .fort.  »lop[i. 'll  III.  boi«c.  .lint  I.  Ill  Ii,.itiiiiig  .'.ii,  I  W  hen  I  Iniil  flnishe.l  mv  re|»;isf,  iny  host  took  up  a  lamp 
.'mb' ivoiirimg  lo  .■  il.  li  ibe  sotiii.l  of  t'llling  w  aler,  vv  liitli  !|  and  ie.|m‘stcd  m,’ t.' l.dlow  biiii  to  a  I.ed-eliainber  )>repiire.l 
wunld  go  lo  iiifurni  ni.'  tb.il  I  \v:>>  ii.'ar  ibe  objet  of  mv  'fir  me,  reiiiaikiiigat  tli.‘  same  time,  that  I  must  be  iniieli 

s.Mieh:  bill  mi  ^i.iiml  biolo-  njioii  my  ear,  or  .lisliiibcd  tli.' ||  filiaueit  aii.t  iie.'.ie.l  repose,  and  that  tu-niorrovv.  be  liope  l 

ileep  silem  i'  lleil  .Ivv.-ll  imi.il  lln*  '.liiin  Jes  of  llit  for.'sl;  j|  we  slioiil.i  be.Miiie  belter  acpiainted.  Feeiiiig  in  reality 
nor  eoi.bl  i  peic.-ive  lb.'  sii;;tii<'-i  imlnMiioii  of  my  being  II  imi.'li  exliaiiste.i,  I  iii.nl..  no  olijeetioii  to  liis  rerjiiesl  an.l 
III  tin;  vitimiv  of  a  sii.  im  of  e/  ii.-r.  follow  ed  mine  bosl.  who  conducted  me  to  a  siiimiI  room  in 

As  lb.,  ifie.iiooii  w  Is  mi.v  fis!  cli  iiiglii.j  into  ..veiling,  the  upper  slorv  ef  the  lniu.se,  wlieie  placing  tlie  lamp  u|ioii 

J  li'g.in  loll. IV.;  so.'ii..  .ppr.  b.'ii'ioii.  tli.il  iff  .le!  mil  mioi.  ^  a  labi.;,  In.-  w  islieil  me  ;i  pieiisaiil  mglil'.s  rest  and  lelired. 
ret  mil.  d.iikii.  "  vv  o.ii.l  ovoit  lUi;  mo,  iUi.t  I  >iioiild  bo  .  om-  I  1 1  w  .is  >u.m  .ifter  Inung  l.d'l  to  iiiy  self,  ow  iiig  to  the  fatigu.; 

|n;ll.;tl  lo  p.i"  lie'  m:^bl  iii  ib,'  vv  lid.-i o. .  \jioM.>d  lo  dan-  of  bu.iv,  and  the  aii.vietv  of  iminl  vv  liicb  1  ii.id  siiileied, 

g.‘rs,  wlinli  I  b  i.l  li'll.'  im  'm.itioii  io  .  n.  .i;iiit..r.  Tbis  .ib.it  1  w ais  closely  tnilaaoed  in  the  arii.s  of  tl.e  drovv- 
f'e  ir  soon  bioii;lil  mv  limid  lo  .i  I'o.  isn.i:.  ami  I  wl:,’i'li'l  's\  god. 

roim.l  mv  lior'o  ..ml  b.  g  m  loiotiaroiny  -reps.  I  ro.l-  for  s.;veral  lioiirs,  I  eiijoy.'d  a  .leep  sleep,  vvh.;ii  drc.'inis 
liriskl\  along  for  som.'  tiiiio,  till  oom  ng  to  a  spot  •.vli>*. ,  liog  ui  to  liistiirb  mv  rep.ise,  and  1  f.-ll  in  my  now  imjier- 
sevei.il  p  illi.  niter-.',  t  -.l  (Mi  ll  o.|.or.  s.iiiio  at  acute  ai'gl.'  .  f-  't  rest,  ioi  unpleasant  seiisutioii  about  my  eyes,  as  if  I 
Kii.l  wl.ieli  I  b  i.l  ii./l  before  iiotu'e  I.  I  w  as  at  a  loss  ‘  \v .  r.;  ill  a  situ.ition,  m  w  liieli  loo  iimtii  iigiit  fell  upon 


w  Illi.lrew  for  tin; 
ent,  an. I  reiuriie.l 


W.iul.l  OCC..SI..II  Illy  M  l.  .  ..o...  .  O...  .,  .  . r.  ||  . . I . ■ 

quietly  at  m*'  i<'r  «  ■i""".'"b  >^"''1  >w  if;ly  away  j;  past,  hi.iing  Ins  ; 

into  som^^daik.  r  an.l  more  P'"-!  '’*■  ji  eyes  around  lo  ex: 

.1  vv  ln.iliT^li.i.I  ibos  p’l.' 's.iiiten  jeisse.l  by,  w  In  ii  I  began  jj  the  fire  place,  Ivvo 


roim.l  mv  lior-.'  ..ml  !»  g  m  to  loliar.  inv  -t.'ps,  I  rod 
briskl\  along  for  som.' time,  till  l  om  ng  to  a  spot  w  li**. 
sevei.il  palli.  mtei I  -.1  ea.  b  o'l.oi,  s.ime  at  acute  ai'gl.' 
Kilil  win.'li  I  ba.l  li./l  before  iiotu'i'  I.  I  w  as  at  loss  ; 


Ivii.iw  wl.i.  b  1*1  |,i!r-iie.  I  .1.'',  nil  ii.'d,  bovvev.'r,  to  trust  iliieiii.  \\  liile  toiliired  will,  tins  iincoiufotlalile  feeling,  a 
to  the  sagacity  of  mv  liors.',  w  Im'li  I  |;:id  ofi.-n  lieanl  w  .>  -nglit  blow  upon  tuy  slioul.ler  awoke  me  and  eonsidera- 
a  gooti  rule  on  su*  li  ii.'eaMoii-.  .(;i<l  I'nrow  :u;!  the  bn. lie  on  Idv  siarll.'d  an.l  .'onlii'.'d,  I  raiM;d  iiiv  liea.i.  Hut  iiiniiii- 
Lis  neck,  1  IcA  entirely  to  !i  m  tl.e  choice  iii*t!n'  ro  .d-.  '  g;m'  my  atliiglit  :imt  tenor,  when  I  heoelii  a  in.'gio  leiiow 
Hut  1  had  not  gone  very  fir.  in  fo"e  I  ib.-i'.iv  .'rod  tli.rt  mv  |  if  gig.mli.'  stiitme,  sl.iiiilmg  at  the  side  of  my  be.l,  bri;ii- 
horse  had  chosen  the  w  niiig  prb.  Ii.rt  oii  -t'i  viiig  it  gav.'  i  disiimg  in  Ins  rigid  li.iml,  wfiieh  was  stained  wnh  blood,  a 
evidences  of  its  being  .is  niu  li  ti.ivolled  as  ib.'  oili.'r.  I  ^  lirg."  knife,  still  »e»'lvmg  wall,  the  ilurid  f.esli  gore  of  some 
felt  little  ulariii.  for  t  li  .,1  no  iloulii  ilrit  it  woul.l  loii.l  tin;  j  victim  oflii:;  eiiieltv;  in  bis  left  hand  lit;  held  a  sniiill  Ian- 
to  some  house  where  1  iingiit  lie  directed  to  the  right  roa.i,  i  tt;rii  the  ravs  tif  vvhii;li  fell  upon  the  largo  and  deformed 
1  tlieiefore  roaii  on.  i|  features  of  bis  face,  across  w  lii.'li  tliere  pass.  d  at  the 

The  weather,  win.  h  had  lieen  fine  diiri.ig  the  day, '■  moment  I  opened  my  eyes,  a  jie.  iiliur  smile  of  triumph 
though  remark. ibly  warm  for  the  »ea>oii.  now  su,hlciilv  and  satisfaction,  wbicli  seemed  to  render  it  still  more 
altcre.l;— the  wiinl  rose  ami  swept  fi*  irfiilly  .auioiig  the  tops  i  hideous  ami  tieii.ilike. 

of  tlie  trees— thick  and  heavy  masses  of  .lark  clouds.  Wholly  unn«;rved  at  the  sight  of  the  “monstrim.  ingens” 
came  rolling  up  tlie  sky.  and  studding  rapidly  acro.ss  tJie  ;  and  my  feelings  wrought  up  to  the  liighest  pkeh  of  dismay 


and  horror,  I  ga/ed  at  the  gigantic  iiiiscre.uit  till  |  th. 
every  drop  of  iiiy  hlood  Was  concentrating  about 
under  the  overwhelming  rush  of  the  affrighted  .and  re(r,,,i 
ing  stream  ofvitality.  And  had  1  rontiiiutd  any  kii|s 
of  time,  in  tliis  state  of  fear  and  terror,  the  result  would 
douht  have  been  fatal  tome. 

.My  visiter,  however,  did  not  appear  to  notice  my  fnjr 
for  as  soon  as  he  saw  me  open  n.y  oyes,  he  had  aven,' 
his  own  and  stood  in  silence,  a.s  if  waiting  till  |  becaj,, 
perfectly  awake.  In  a  minute  or  two,  he  tumid  hi8ev„ 
on  me  again,  and  without  uttering  a  word,  he  pointed^ 
the  door  with  his  hloody  knife  and  at  the  same  nioiw't' 
walking  toward  the  dour,  he  seemed  to  express  a  de»ii, 
for  me  to  follow'  him.  Considerably  relieved  by  b. 
withdrawal  from  the  bed-side,  for  I  concluded  at  onr' 
that  I  was  not  to  be  murdered  just  then,  i  rose  froniip. 
bed,  and  beckon.;d  to  hi...  to  proceed,  I  followed  h'l. 
down  the  stairs  into  a  small  room  in  the  back  part  of  fr. 
liou.se.  Here  raising  a  trap  dour  in  the  Door,  which  « 
posed  a  flight  of  stejis  he  immediately  darted  down  my 
file  cellar  below.  For  a  moment  i  hesitated  wheihirl 
should  follow  him  further — a  cold  sweat  spread  over  a. 
limbs  and  my  knees  trembled  su  violently,  that  I  cou 
scarcely  stand;  for  it  appeared  to  me,  at  first  thought,  tin 
the  mi'<creuiit  was  conducting  me  into  tl.e  cellar,  fur 'Ji, 
jiiirpuse  ut'iiiiirduriiig  me;  hut  again,  it  occurred  tonir 
\  that  It  could  i.ol  be  ills  iul.;iitioii  to  Commit  the  foul  dsK 
that  iiigiit  at  le.'ist,  else  in  all  probability,  be  could  hi. 
.lone  it,  while  1  lay  asle<;p  in  my  bed. 

Soiiiewli  .t  cln'i;red  by  this  rcHecfion.  1  liegan  toiit- 
.'end  tin;  steps,  a.i.l  vvlieii  I  had  reached  about  half  u. 
down,  observ  ing  the  negro  pointing  to  a  distant  cormrif 
tl.e  eell  ir,  1  stopped  ami  looking  in  that  direction.  I  keli(i 
the  shock  ng  and  liid.'oiis  sight  of  two  murdered  beii.« 
with  every  p.irtiele  of  skin  t.'.keii  otl'  their  bodies,  am 
h.nigiiig  liy  their  h<;els  from  hooks  in  tiie  wall.  1  did  m 
g  i/.e  long  iipuii  till'  horrid  sight,  for  my  blood,  attheliit 
gliiiice,  vv  .i>  I'liilled  to  an  icy  coldness;  my  limbs  hicjiu* 
alniusi  nerveless  uml  I  should  have  fillen.  bad  I  nut  liau'i 
agiiiiist  the  wall  at  the  side  of  the  stup.s.  .My  eyes  uu; 
foil  again  njion  the  frightful  visage  of  th.*  muinti  r  ici 
llii  re  was  again  that  satne  peculiar  smile  of  exuliauc 
that  1  had  noticed  on  first  being  awakened  fioin  mv  sl«; 

-^ly  b  onrs  are  niiniiiered,  1  tliuugbt  to  myself,  vviit  il 
sbudii.  r,  blit  to  niy  siirjirise  the  fellow  cuiul acted  me  biu 
into  tnv  1 1.  iiiiber,  when;  inaking  a  low  bow,  he  vvithiir'* 
.\s  soon  as  he  had  gone,  1  threw  myself  upon  the  IrC 
not  lo  sleeji,  however,  but  tn  regain  if  jiosi-ible  some  Ira 
ipilllity  of  mind,  and  lo  lliitik  of'-oiiie  jdan  of  escape,  I'el 
was  convince.l  that  1  l.a.l  f.illi'ii  into  the  hands ot  a IiJt- 
jilitti,  wiiosc  intention  was  to  murder  and  rob  me.  .W 
I  in  addition  to  the  alarming  scenes  of  the  night.  I 
j  strengthi'in'il  in  sueli  an  ojiininn,  by  the  rtc.illciliofiw 
.  llio  we  poii.s  i  bail  seen  in  the  room  I  wasfirst  udi  f- 
!.nIo.  Tin;  open  l.o-pitality  ..ftl.e  old  man.  I  cousiJrr't 
:  a  mere  tri.  k  mten.'le.l  to  ciitr;.p  the  unwary  tnni'u'. 
j  itui  how  w.is  the  eoiulu'tt  of  the  ni;gro  assa>sm  tolri'i 
;  plained— v\  h'St  was  his  .dijecl  in  siniwing  me  that  »p,"J 
bn.  .'pei'lurle  in  the  cellar  and  then  leading  me  .oak.viMa 
I  to  niv  room.  ’I'liis  was  ine.x|dii'aldi;. 

.N.'  irly  an  lioi.r  b  iviiig  now  <;!apsi;d  since  niy  visitftk^ 
left  me,  ami  snjij.osing  he  had  n-ii..;.!  to  ri;st,  IcuiisnirW 
lln;  time  ill.  o|>por;ime  or.e  for  ni.iking  i.n  attempt  toa^t^ 
^iiy  lil»i;rtv;  which  I  accoinplislied  very  ei.sily  by  juiW'' 

!  from  the  wimlow.  .My  ho.'se,  which  I  had  expei 
j  he  hewed  into  a  lliousand  jiieces,  1  fouiul  m  a  sliediKt 
Ithe  house,  liis  manger  showing  siibst.-mtiaJ  evidence  J 
j  his  l.iiving  be.'!,  well  provided  for  during  the  niiii'.  ' 

I  (juickly  moimte.l  him  and  rude  oil  as  fast  as  hi*  “11“ 


;  speed  would  pcriiiit. 


THE  EMERAET>  A\n  BALTIMORE  EITERARY  GAZETTE. 


f  arlv  ‘I  *"  '*  **'** 

„'cre  fidm«awaj  iM-forp  the  lij-lit  ofthe  iiiorniiig;  ;; 

*  '  |.,j,l„.red  soiiaoti'M  vvtrtsjusi  coiiinitnciiiji  jJicir  iiiatin  ’’ 
'I.£*  aiiioiij,'  tl*c  gr*:®''  bo»iKl>'‘  of  •*««  forest  and  making  ' 
,r«''il<  riir.'Jovf>*l  with  llioir  melody.  After  a  tew  hours  ; 
,!j«  1  arrived  at  a  small  town,  where  I  iinniediately  ■ 

lu-'lit  oU‘  “  «f  |i 

*|aits.  When  I  had  concluded,  the  magistrate,  who  i 
Itiul  looked  iiierediiloUs,  during  the  recital  ot  niy  story,  li 
remarked  that  1  must  have  been  labouring  under  some  i| 
mt'i'iul  delusion;  for  th  it  such  things  as  robbery  and  mur-  j 
jer  were  entirely  unheard  of  as  occurring  in  that  part  of  | 
ihe  country.  I  was  so  positive,  however,  in  my  asser- ! 

\  „ui,s  oftlie  truth  of  what  1  had  related,  that  he  w  as  final- ' 
Iv  mdined  to  issue  a  warrant  for  the  searching  of  the  house  .j 
and  the  apprehension  of  its  inmates.  A  posse  of  coiista-  j 
bles  and  iiiliabitarits  of  the  v  illage,  were  »ummoned  and  | 
ordered  to  proceed  forthwith,  in  the  execution  of  the  duly  | 
imposed  upon  them.  I  accompanied  the  party  in  the  ca- , 

pacity  of  a  guide.  ' 

|i  was  about  noon  when  we  arrived  at  the  house  of 
terrors;  but  who  can  describe  my  shame  and  mortification, 
when  it  was  recognized  by  some  of  the  company  as  the  , 
bunting  seat  of  an  inotrensive  and  wealthy  old  gentleman, ; 
an  inhabitant  of  a  neighbouiingcity,  w  ho  was  in  the  habit  | 
*»f retiring  to  the  forest,  a  few  months  in  the  autumnal  sea-  *| 
sun.  for  the  purpose  of  enjoying  the  pleasure  of  hunting.  || 
The  foiniid  ible  black  giant,  an  old  and  faithful,  though  I 
diiinh  servant,  who  always  attended  his  master  on  these  i 
e.uursions.  |j 

li  was  with  difliculty,  1  could  be  persuaded  to  enter  the  i 
huu.-e,  whose  hospitality  1  had  repaid  so  imcourteously;  : 
bui  theapoligies  I  otiered,  were  at  oin-e  favourably  receiv- ! 
ed.  and  an  exjilaiiation  entered  into  by  its  hospitable  oc-  j 
capaiit,  wliieli  alforded  mncli  amiisciiieiit  to  the  company.  | 
It  appeared,  that,  wlieii  I  arrived  at  the  house,  the  'I 
ncjro  was  abroad  in  the  forest  where  he  had  eone  in  the  ' 
afieriiooii  to  liimT,  and  that  the  old  gentlemen,  wishing  to  a 
aeciiniiiiodatu  me  in  the  most  comfortable  m aimer,  li.ad  ‘I 
rc'isned  to  me  his  own  bed,  it  being  the  best  in  his  dvvel-  1 
l.iig— that  the  fellow  not  having  returned  home,  till  a  late 
hour  ill  the  night,  and  not  being  aware  that  a  stranger  was 
occupying  his  master's  room,  had  gone  there  to  awaken  j 
liiiii,  for  the  purpose  of  showing  him  two  fine  deer  he  ' 
lunl  killed  and  brought  in;  and  that  he  had  not  at  all  dis- 1 
covered  or  suspected  the  mistake  lie  w  s  eomrnitting.  j 
till  iny  departure,  my  woriliy  host,  gave  me  a  hearty' 
fli.ike  of  the  li mil,  and  requested  me  to  visit  him,  when-  |j 
ever  I  should  be  passing  through  th.at  neighbourhood,  { 
prumisirig,  that  in  future,  should  I  honoiu  him  with  a  c:dl.  'j 
til  be  more  careful  with  respect  to  my  repose  and  rornlort.  |j 
.'■'•■veral  years  liavc  elapsed  since  the  od’iirrence  of  the  • 
itfiir,  and  although  I  have  been  many  times  in  the  vicini-  | 
ty  ot  tile  place,  I  h  ive  never  been  able  to  summon  sutfi-  1 
vieiitcour.ige  to  pay  him  a  visit.  R.  j 

t)ur  correspondent  sh.nild  have  sent  tlie  f.illowing  love  i 
*t(iry  to  the  ISaeiieior's  Journal— it  would  have  lewarded 
litr  for  her  exertions  in  the  cause  of  celibacy.— £>/. 

»'OR  THK  F.WtRALII. 

Tilt:  RETKIUL'TION.  I 

Thkiik  are  iii.iny  actions  of  mankind,  which  call  forth 
the  uniin  idversioiis  of  the  just  and  good;  but  none  wliicb 
deserve  more  censure  tlian  those  actions  which  willingly 
and  deterniiii  itely  involve  in  wretcliedness  the  happiness 
of  another.  When  man  has  erected  the  happiness  of an 
uidividual;  w'hen  he  knows  he  constitutes  the  chief  plea¬ 
sure  ottliat  being,  mid  that  the  enjoyments  of  life  are  enlian- 
Ced  by  his  means;  deliberately,  to  tear  the  fabric  down, 
and  scatter  to  the  wind  its  fair  adumnients,  what  sentence 
tkoulU  b«  awarded  to  such  a  being?  IIU  heart  must  be 


hard  as  the  rock,  and  his  soul  as  the  clay  of  the  valley,  il  and  she  fondly  thought  she  had  found  the  favoi. 
that  c;m  view  unmoved  the  prostration  of  every  feeling  of,;  who  h;id  visited  her  yutingmind  in  its  dream  of  love.  • 


the  being  whom  he  li.is  taught  to  listen  to  his  voice  alone. 
When  lie  has  won  the  innocent  heart,  to  throw  it  away 


estr.inged  her  from  all  she  ever  loved;  he  desired  her 
I  ry  thought,  he  taught  her  to  mingle  him  with  every  f*cl. 


from  liini;  when  he  has  enchained  the  young  afieotions,  j,  And  she  did  unite  Inin  with  every  idei;  every  action  was 
to  cast  them  from  him;  to  trample  on  the  fiower  of  happi- 1  performed  w'itli  a  view  to  elicit  his  smile  of  approhalioo; 
ness  he  has  pbmted,  and  smile  on  the  ruin  he  has  made;  )i  with  every  soft  and  endeanng  thought  he  made  a  porlKin, 
such  is  man! — manmade  in  the  likenessof  his  (iod,  walk-  Hand  when  the  throne  of  mercy  received  her  supplications, 
ing  nulilc  and  erect,  the  resenibluiice  ot  truth.  Rut  the  J ’tvvas  for  Ch  irles  slic  wept  and  prayed  the  God  of  heaven 
eye  which  slumberetli  not,  is  upon  him,  and  the  ear  w  liirli  j'  and  earth  to  bless. 

never  vvearietli,  hears  the  sigh  of  the  injured.  He  may  re-i  .Many  vean*  have  glided  away,  and  Marianne  is  still  the 
vel  ill  tile  delights  of  the  earth;  he  may  grasp  happiness;  |  sanic  henevolent  being  she  ever  was,  but  the  smile  of 
pleasure  may  fill  his  soul  until  he  is  “dazzled  and  drunk  pleasure  is  less  frequent  on  her  countenance;  an  oppres- 
with  hci  beauty;”  hut  strive  as  lie  will.  lecollecfioii  at  inter- 1'  sioii  of  intense  and  sorrowful  thought  is  on  her  brow.  And 
vals  will  bring  to  his  mind,  the  fond  one  who  depended  '  wherefore  is  it?  Why  dOM  she  stand  alone?  He  who 
on  his  truth,  and  w  hom  his  faithless  soul  deceived.  Ke- '  w;is  the  hope  of  her  yonng  heart,  has  broken  his  vow  ! 
morse  will  always  cling  to  him  as  the  “seorpion  girt  with  |  He  was  clothed  in  the  garments  of  light,  but  his  soul  was 
fire,”  and  every  recess  of  the  soul  will  be  lighted  with  its  d,,rk  as  a  ruined  spirit’s.  His  eyes  were  dazzled  by  pal- 
llames.  !,  try  wealth,  and  the  portionless  Marianne  was  no  longer 

\V  hen  Marianne  Herbert  first  became  aequainfed  with  ,,  cherished.  For  u  long  time  he  had  decreased  in  liis  atten 
Charles  Carmin,  her  heart  was  a  ttranger  to  care;  light  (Jqi,,,  to  .M.ariamie;  he  visited  other  ladies,  and  extended  to 
and  gaily  she  moved  along,  the  soul  ot  her  companions.  ihcni  the  courtesies  he  had  h«>eii  aeoustomed  to  bestow  on 
.Many  ot  her  friends  were  more  handsome,  many  more  ^  on,,  alone.  Hut  the  pure  .and  atrectionate  girl  had  not  an 
highly  talented;  but  none  possessed  better  or  truer  priiiei- idea  of  bis  derulietion,  until  llie  sad  reality  burst  upon  her 
pies;  none  whose  disposition  was  so  truly  aniiahle.  and;  froni  the  lips  of  Charles  Uini.elf.  She  w.as  sitting  one 
free  from  envy;  the  mild  and  bland  expiession  ofcounte-  calm  siimnier  evening  alone,  when  the  twilight,  blending 
nance,  the  mo.uiliglit  glance  of  her  soft  black  eye,  spoke;  ^vitli  the  paleness  of  the  moon,  tended  to  feelings  of  medi- 
all  the  kindly  feelings  (f  the  soul.  Her  universal  and  nn-  tation.  \  soft  and  tender  nielaiicholy  had  cast  its  shadow 
ileviating  kindness  eiidFnred  her  to  each  friend;  the  mild-''„ver  her  mind,  and  as  she  watelied  the  clouds  chasing 
ness  and  placidity  ofjier  disposition  often  stilling  the  J  over  the  moon,  she  thought  of  the  time  w  hen  another 
stormy  feelings  that  iirose,  she  was  at  once  the  guide, :  stood  beside  her  ui  all  his  Kive  and  purity.  The  tear 
philoso|iher  and  friend.  i  ,  gathered  in  her  eve,  for  the  veil  of  sorrow  enronipassed 

And  did  .M anaime  move  amid  her  friends  alone?  Then  j  l„.r.  Suddenly  slie  heard  the  well  known  fiM.t-step,  and 
was  one  gentle  being  who  seemed  to  live  hut  for  her,  ('hailes  entered  the  ^’’oora;  but  his  inaiiuer  was  so  cliaiig- 
whose  eve  ll♦‘illln■d  tor  her  alone.  He  liatl  loved  her||ed; — I'.nd  a  cohlnesy’^^..  in  his  voice  and  oye,  that  chilled 
dearly  aiitl  sinei’roiV  troll!  Ills eliildhood;  e\ ery  action  ot  hers  (In;  wiriii  current  of*  her  veins.  Me  Jd  not  sit  down, 
was  treasured  lip  h\  him.  as  the  he  itlieii  clier.siie^  Ins  bu  s- stoo.I  bv  tliu  window  p!in  king  the  leaies  from  the 
sedandsarielitied  llower.  'I  he  love  that  is  pure  shuns  the  '  dowers.  “M  in  nn;e.”  said  lie,  “I  was  not  vvVJing  that 
idle  gaze  oftln-  crowd;  Ins  eye  follow  ed  .\l  iriaiine  w  here- |j  you  sli.-nild  he  ir  fi.nii  str  ingers  w  hat  I  have  come  'o  tell 
ever  she  moved;  he  dr  .iik  m  w  ith  delight  every  vvoid  sliejiyiu.  bur  I  h  nl  honed  to  h  ive  li-en  «pan'd  this;  1  ihuight 
uttered;  there  was  a  purity,  a  holiness  in  his  atteetion  jj  mv  ili;rerence  of  ii.  iinei  would  have  t  luglit  yon  long  siii<  • 
wliieh  seemed  not  ot  earth.  Another  loved  her.  He,  the  state  of  my  alfc'-tioiis.  I  have  loved  you,  Marianne, 
was  a  stranger;  there  was  a  wildness  in  liis  in  inner,  a  H  lmt  ciicnni't  iiiees  «dilige  rne  to  give  you  np.  I  have  de 
sternness  in  his  look,  a  It  nightiiiess  in  ins  eye.  vvliicli  he- 1  eeived  inv-self,  and  find  that  the  love  I  entertain  for  yon 
spoke  all  the  unruly  passions  ol  Iniiiiaii  iiatine.  Was  he  to  ,i  now,  is  .siieh  as  will  not  jiistifv  my  niarrying  you — to- 
be  preferred  to  th  il  adoring  trieiid,  vvho-e  atteetion  vv.i*- i^  niorro'v  I  ini  to  be  in  irried  'o  Miss  Willis.”  .Mari.iiine 
pure  and  constant?  She  rejected  the  one  who  would  have  }  was  lived  to  ihc  spo*;  the  foiiiitams  of  her  heart  were  frozen, 
made  her  voice  his  guide,  who  vvouid  h.ive  shieliied  and,  .-he  gize.l  at  (’li  iries;  she  eoiilil  scarcely  realize  that  he 
proteeteil  her  from  ev cry  slonii  who  would  havt  laid  down  diad  spoken.  ‘  .M.uiamie,”  said  ha,  taking  her  hand,  “for- 
ill  the  grave  tor  her.  Bui  the  he.trl — vvlioeaii  uinlerstuiid  it-.  H  uet  that  we  ever  loved.”  Not  u  nerve  was  m<»ved,  so  sud 
mysteries?  .Mdii . mil  gentle  as  the  bre.ith  of  morn,  she  lovmi  I  den  was  the  sluM-k;  hut  when  he  tonclif4  her  liand,  she 


and  elierislied  the  stranger;  there  was  a  waywardness  in 
f  'h.irles  she  loved  to  temper,  a  re-ilesMiess  she  loved  to 
still,  his  roving  di-pi>sil ion  she  loved  to  fix.  Her  friend.- , 


started  lip,  .uni  uttering  a  dei-p  sigh,  sunk  motionless  in 
her  I'll  III.  W'li'jii  stie  recovered,  she  wa.s  alone,  Th* 
f  hill  II  gilt  itir  was  blow  iiig  upon  her;  she  looked  oat  upon 


were  dis.ippointed  at  the  preference  slie  gave  to  ('li.'irles.  I  the  lie.iveiis  and  the  stars,  and  her  soul  sunk  within  her 
for  they  s:ivv  every  lliitig  in  him  to  dislike  and  nothing  III  j  She  wept  in  utter  loneliness.  She  spoke  not  of  her 
apjirove.  For  jeais  he  attended  Marianne  eoiistaiitly;  he;  wrongs;  m  her  own  heart,  she  lucked  up  the  last  interview 
would  read  interesting  pass.iges  from  her  fav  oorite  .lu- '!  and  breathed  over  her  grief  in  silence.  ‘Her  young  atfec* 
thurs,  and  desCJiil  on  their  beauties,  until  he  seemed  lo||tioiis  had  run  to  vva»te  or  watered  but  the  desert.”  Hbe 
lier  wrapt  soul  the  angel  beings  he  described.  And  w  hen  |  had  w  orshipped  trinh;  she  found  her  idol  senseless.  t<h* 
he  walked  with  her  in  solitary  imd  beautiful  paths,  with'!  hud  peopled  n  world  with  beings  of  her  own  imagination; 
naught  but  the  stars  of  lieaveii  to  tremble  around  them,  they  had  fiown  her  touch;  she  h  id  breathed  the  breath  of 
when  llie  beams  of  the  inouii  shone  soft  and  silvery  upon:  pleasure;  she  arose  from  its  ininxicatiiig  shiniher,  languid 
their  steps,  and  but  for  the  whisper  of  the  wind,  it  w  utild  \  and  wearied.  Her  mind  had  been  dect  ived;  graduailv  sb* 
h  ive  seemed  some  island  of  the  blessed,  lie  would  breathe  looked  with  compu'<ure  on  the  past,  and  tbuiigh  difiiculi 
fortli  the  tenderness  of  passion.  .Marianne’s  eyes  vvouid  and  heart  rending  the  tusk,  “she  tore  the  w  orshipped  im- 
overrtow  with  tears,  and  she  vvouid  whisper  her  happiness  age  from  its  vase,”  and  again  became  the  composed  and 
ill  broken  accents  upon  his  bosom,  Tliougli  surrounded  collected  .Mariann*.  Her  friends  looked  on  in  silence, 
by  friends,  she  now  gave  them  all  up,  fur  the  one  individ-  |  and  loved  her  the  more  for  the  maslery  she  had  gamed, 
iial;  she  had  looked  in  the  fervency  of  a  youthful  spirit.  (  and  though  the  guyety  of  former  times  revisited  not  het 
for  a  being  whose  every  thought  asainiiluted  to  hers,  j  cheek,  her  air  vvaa  cheerful  and  coiopoMd. 


THK  KMEKAt,P  AXP  BALTIMOHE  MTF.KAHY  CAZETTE. 

tS*  mattieJ  1|.«  poitioaod  wilV.  I..n  Ijc  f..™d  IM>  ?  p.^i™fully  o»-ll,e  ..no  « iTli  >  •!  her  litlier’.  I.Oi.nl;  |'  i„,»,e  roniiot  Mil  ilia  sliadaw  of  daath  «HI«, 

of  liai.pincsd  w«  re  loiat.  Ills  soul  was  sorai.i,  but  ij  the  other  in  his  f.ir  home,  with  sucli  enjoyment  as  u  heart  jl  vily  upon  it. _ y 

•1th  hroURht  not  the  pleasure  he  antinpated.  U  hen  j!  that  panU  for  the  possession  of  wonian’s  soul,  nnjflu 
f»»r.lare  of  the  first  .lays  ha.l  snhsule.l.  an.l  every  ohje.  t,  j!  know— without,  as  now,  endurm<i  that  voi.l  of  the  heart,  •'  - 

amo  visible  iti  its  nati\c  rharacter,  how  .lull  was  tin; ''of  tin*  s.iul,  which  neither  the  cotiers  of  princes,  nor  th.;  THE  STAGE-t:OAC!I. 

prosp.,ct»  lie  found  his  wife  ignorant  of  every  social  f.-el-  |i  siiinl.-ss  treasures  of  the  eartli  can  fill;— that  deep  desola-  BV  rni;  wanuerek. 

in!»;>.he  clung  to  fashion  and  extrav again  e.  as  the  soul  ..f  '  t.on  of  spirit,  w  inch,  though  surroiiiid.  d  by  thronging  inv-  Mr.  Eiutor.— “I’ve  been  ro.ainiiig— I’ve  been  rwin. 

he7  existence;  she  langh.dat  the  domestic  cast  of  her  Inis-, ina.Is,  still  feels  the  loneliness  of  the  desert— still  //mst  over  Howery  hills,  through  woody  valleys;  over 

hand,  and  with  hcrs.rlf  endeavouring  to  1.  ad  bini  into  the  ;  feel  that  the  otily  heart  that  loves  us— that  we  love- beats  jjiisty  roads,  and  through  aipous  swamps:  up  crags  mj 
vortex  id'  dissipation.  So  great  a  dilfercnce  from  all  he  far,  far  away;— /a  l•//«/u(  lm»  to  ccusut  to  hmt.  idowii  steeps,  until  I  have  been  obliged,  from  the  contm. 

had  loved  at  first,  nir.  cled  him.  lie  cud.  avoiin  d  to  re- ‘  •  *  ”  *  *  *  .  *  .  *  i  ual  aching  of  my  bones,  to  have  recourse  to  a  bottle  of 

*  laiin  his  w  ife,  hut  timling  her  soulless  he  g:ive  up  the  task, '  ''‘y  was  not  as  my  heart,  long  disappointed  |  uj,o,loldoc,  which  is  in  my  hniiible  opinion  the  fittest  ex- 

nnd  fiom  one  degree  of  iiialienlion  to  another,  he  at  last,  ‘’“T  l»«h>re,  and  vvor-  te„m|  remedy  for  bniised  Hesh,  particularly  when  a  p« 

despised  her.  She  too  had  a  mojive  m  marry  mg— that  !  •‘•"I*  *•““  shrine,  had  lorchode.l  *  *  *  to  the  h/st  stage.  It  is  nobody’s  biisiriMi 

of  ilisplaymg  to  her  acquaiiiiajice  the  haiidsome  rharles;  |  "  ^  before  the  altar,  where  two  hands  were  joined  ^.|,ich  way  I’ve  been  roaming;  I  have  visited  the  four 

and  fmdiiig  herself  despised  and  neglected,  she  sought  the  >'■  •'*  "***  more  holy  than  the  love  which,  from  that  ,.arditial  points — aye,  many!  I  have  even  ^/’d  (Ae  roe- 

attentions  of  others,  Ketnrmng  from  lu  r  iiiglilly  revel.  ^  hour,  iiiy  heart  has  otrered  to  one,  whom  my  eyes  then  ,jjy  „.jp  jj^ms  all  my  fiirmor  percgrinatioiB; 

nhe  foimil  <  'harles  sitting  hv  the  fire  niii'ing;  she  started  !.  rested  on.  Hut  little  time  was  necessary  to  tell  me.  gape  not  good  sir!  I  have  just  returned  from  a  journey  of 

from  hull,  and  taking  her  candle  left  ilu  riMiiii:  Charles  saw  j  I*’"*'  =*  "  as  a  soul  that  I  could  adore  a  stainless  spi-  miles  into  the  interior  of  the  country, 

but  did  nut  notice  her;  the  next  morning  passed  as  usual;  ||rit.  unhreathed  on  by  the  tainting  world-a  spirit,  to  he  Crackl-crackl-cracki-and  away  we  flew  from  the 
Ins  wife  never  niakuig  her  iippciirain  e  at  ihc  table;  hut  jj  " '>t>hipped  for  its  ow  n  spotless  purity.  This.  I  could  lo\e,  soon  leaving  it  enveloped  in  the  clouds  of 

xvh.  nihc  day  p  issed  over  and  the  nighi  came,  he  was  ,|  without  that  chill  which  falls  heavily  upon  the  heart  of  „ 

alarmed  at  her  ahseii.  e.  .Meditating,  he  was  startled  by  man,  when  he  finds  any  of  the  miperfecttoiis  of  earth,  stage-coach  with  a  good  l,cad-to  scent  the 

a  note  put  into  his  hand,  puiporting  his  wife  had  eloped,  ,  clinging  to  her  ho  loves.  perfume  of  the  morning  flowers  or  new  mown  fields 

nnd  pursuit  was  fruitless.  Now,  indeed  was  Ins  cup  full,  j  Oflen,  when  in  days  long  past,  1  have  clasped  that  form,  of  bay — to  beliold  the  glorious  sun  rising  in  all  his  orient 
‘•Mariaim!”  he  exi  l.inn.  d  iii  agony,  “llioii  art  avenged.”  jj  in  j,nns  that  were  hallowed  by  the  purity  they  cnvvrapt,  splendour— to  mark  with  a  painter’s  enthusiasm  the  wild 
lie  was  derided  imd  slinuiied  by  all;  he  heraiiiu  a  luiscrn- ;j  m,,!  pressed  my  lip  to  th«  cheek  that  glowed  under  its  ||  ircautics  of  mountain  scenery,  and — to — to  read  the 
ble  iiiisanlliro|>e;  ilie  wrongs  ol  his  whole  life  ciuvvded  on  j  treiiililing  touch,  have  I  felt,  that  lUtuiily  heart  that  I  could  ||  strange  plii/.xes  of  a  new'  load  of  stage-companions. 

Ins  m.ml  in  a  mom.  i.t;  he  h.nl  moulded  out  his  own  uii- ;!  |.,ve,  was  now  pressed  to  mme-llt  that  earth  held  no-  L  |  „f  piek,„g  out  originals  from  the  dense  masi 

h  ipiMuess.  lie  sought  a  covenug  for  Ins  .i.iseiy;  he  waii- ,,  else  for  me  to  love.  |  ^fo, idit.es  that  people  our  counlrv,  an.l  the  individual  I 

d.  re.l  ml.,  tin-  woods,  and  for  .lays  w  ouhl  no.  he  seen;  the  . .  .  ,  ,„Uo.luce  to  your  notice,  is  a  little  gentleman 

caril.was  l.is  pillow,  lor  re.ollect.oii  m.  long,  r  h.ld  her  |  thou  hast  hopes— like  sui.mers,  short  and  bright;  i  with  ^rec«  .sperMcfcs.  He  sat  on  llie  front  seat  of  the 

|d.i.-.— he  w.-is  louii.l  col.l  .md  iimiM.i.U  ss,  sii.  icl.e.l  he- Ij  Moments  . if  ecstacy  and  raa.l.leni.ig  .Ireams;  i  coach,  directly  over  against  my  self— his  hair  was  grey 

ii.  illi  III.:  .iiiderwood.  Ills  co.iutcn^,.'e  bearing  all  the ,  i,„,.„sp_del.eious  throbs— but  happiness  j  “almost,  not  ’.piite;”  -and  his  nose,  the  most  prominent 

frv.i/yofainaniac^ _ A.  u  not  for  time.  '  feati.r.;,  pr..jccte.l  forward,  iii  form  not  unlike  a  raoun- 

!'  Weeks,  months  of  happiness,  liastened  on.  No  even-  !|  tain  1  have  seen  among  the  Highlands  of  New-York. 

_  mg  cam.*,  hut  bMiiul  m.‘  by  Imr  side.  Hut  this  was  not  to  named  “Saint  Anthony  s  Nose.  I  pon  the  ridge  of  said 

ll.ipe  of  mv  viiiitli — V  .*  are  I'l.h'd— gone  !  llast;  <a  tale  of  slander  reached  the  ear  of  an  alrea.ly  halt  |/J;«/Mre  r.;sti!d  a  pair  of  huge  green  spectacles,  over  which 

III  the  tieetiiig  lapse  .>f  a  siiiinv  hour.  '  pr.'juilic.'d  parent;  cxplatia.’ions  availed  not—/  was  reqiiir-  [  his  small  grey  eyes  occasionally  glistened  with  knovvii)* 

j  c.l  I.)  disrontitiue  my  vi-its;  and  tny  own  adored  on.;,  to  i  expression.  He  of  the  spectacles  h.id  no  sooner  seated 
rvRTit.  how  fils..,  \  am.  are  thy  j..vs!  To-day,  the  |l  fr,^,,,  1,,.^  1,^..,^  i,j|  n,einory  of  me— for  she  w  as  told,  !  hitns.df  snugly  in  the  stage,  than  he  began  his  jeering,  and 
spirit  ru.ts  III  .  veess  ol  h.ippiimss.  almost  too  great  lor  its  ji,,,  i,e,„.efortli  we  could  he  nothing  to  each  other.  Smart-  j  for  the  goul  of  me  I  could  not  keep  from  laughing,  though 
tiidui  III.  .— lo-ni.rrrow  secs  a  .  h.uiged  sc.iie;  and  break-  |  j  ^„„|j  ,,Atract;  maddened  with  from  the  .leparlure  I  ha.l  determined  to  act  the  mute 

mg  i.  aris  mar  t  le  coi.ii  ist.  ....  "h-iappoinliiient— I  eoiilinually  hovered  around  the  spot,  ||  and  hold  solitary  comimiiiion  Willi  mvself. 

(  ..uid  I  have  . . .  ii.  I . .  p:M,  the  .h  sliny  that  .  bv  past  hours;  and  at  length,  favoured  by  ll  ••  r..,  a-  i  'i  .  r.  a 

•lu  iii.  il  ivM.  .ii’  o  iiil.'.!  llll.l■l■<r  'I’rii,.  i  .  .  M  >'ire.  Said  a  little  r  reiichman,  who  sat  beside  the 

await..!  two  Ot  .anil  s  HIM, hg  .Ini.ireiif  No.  *  rui,  i  chance,  I  saw  her  for  one  slmrt  m.mi.;iil.  and  while  she  „  ,  ,  ,  ......  u  . 

.'-oiiii'tiiii.’- Ill  the  suimi.''l  hours,  a  pas.Miig  cloud,  su.'h  us '  i  ,  i  i  ,  ,  .u  .  m  .it',  i  ii  .original,  if  you  please,  v  ill  y  ou  be  so  gout  uS  to  tuke-a 

'  ^  ’  i' nil  >l.>r.'d  me  to  h.iw  to  the  storm,  till  It  should  ua.ss  over,  I;  ^  i  .  *•  .... 

will  mom.  iitanlv  ov.rca.Nt  a  'iiitliiig  heaven,  w  oul.l  flit  i  i  i  c  «  i  i  .i  .  i  your  foot  from-n  de  top  ot  my  toe. 

,  t  swore  to  tear  her  from  her  heartless  parent;  I  vv.is  over-  ,| 

across  th.'  brow,  .Im.miug  the  eye  ati.l  .l  .ikeiuiig  the  h.  art  I  |„.,.r.|-n.v  design  reported,  and  ere  the  next  day,  she  was  I 
with  the  vague  shad.iw  o.  a  nameless  ilb-hut  could  niy  jl  I  sure  system,  and  I  hope  I  have  not  destroyed  your  crop 

ficart  he  Ii.mw,  mv  cv.'  h.*  cloiid.il,  with  the  light  of  aii-ti.i.  i.  .  '  .  j.  4..  ,  <'f  corns.  I  sav,  driver,  how  far  do  we  go  befoie  break 

■  '  •  "  IMhe  pri'seiit,  has  been  hidden  from  me.  After  inanv  days  ^  ' 

<n/»/rcv.' looking  into  It.  ,i!id  asking,  "lh  arestwhv  collies',  i  ,i  .i  i  ■  ,  '  ,  1 1  fast?  “.As  far  as  the  leaders’  noses,”  was  the  rtpiv. 

-  V  ,  •  i|Ol  fiuitless  search,  I  m.;f  the  father  who  had  ruined  mv  ,  ,  ,  ,,  ,  . 

that  tear  drop  to  ll.,,,.'  .  ye'  .No,  I  could  then  have  vvc,.t  reproaches,  lie  returned  a  taunting  lau-h  ‘ 

tor  very  l..nd...v.s.~hui  ,,.,th,.ught.ds,arowbr..ughf,ui-|'„,,,,^,,,^i,,„  lash  your  tackies-we  want  none  of  your  stage 

Ollier  t.-ar,  when  that  fell  upon  her  chi.'ck,  and  was  dried  u....  .i  „  i  .  i  .  j  l  ,  •  '  effect.” 

,  ,  4,  ,  , .  ,  , I  leave  the  soil,  whose  fruits  for  me  hud  been  such  miscrv.  I 

ly  my  own  ip.  .  y  ir..w  .  ou  .  show  no  trii.c  «if  sad- 1,*  «  4  •  •  •  ,  ,il  On  the  hack  seat  sat  a  fat  eld.;rly  lady,  her  daughter 

iie-s,  when  rest,  d  upon  by  li|».s,  w  In.  Ii  my  own  dared  not  |  Now  I  am  treading  another  land,  but  time  nor  distance  j'  a  pretty-looking  young  woman,  with  a  year  old  baby  in 
press  111  Ih.ir  holy  sacrchiess—niy  heart  eouhl  be  darken-  can  ctfaec  the  memory  of  my  faded  hopes.  For  thee,  dear- jl  her  arms,  and  a  talkative  school  miss  of  about  twelve 
<mI  by  the  sh.idow  ol  no  sorrow,  save  the  fear  that  it  could  est  one,  to,  whutii  1  could  once  pour  out  the  gushing  ten- jly.iurs  of  age.  Tiie  bustle  of  departure  liad  abated,  and 
nut  love  w  itli  .hvoliuii  i>noui;li,  the  heart  that  heat  against  derness  of  iny  full  soul — for  thee,  the  very  thought  of.j  we  had  all  got  snugly  seated,  the  stage  going  at  a  pretty 
It  save  the  tear  w  III.  h  s.iid,  W  oishipped  one,  if  iiiisfor-  whom  hrmight  purity  to  the  heart,  when  in  danger  ol'ii  good  rate,  when  the  young  woman  w  ith  the  infant,  (who 


tune  BCaUie  Mie,  how  shall!  I  bear  to  see  f/iec  too  Its  victim,”  jj  being  coiitaininated  by  contact  with  the  vvsrld  and  its  ||  was  one  of  those  .•ii;kenmg  matrons  so  fond  of  making 

*  *jj  grossness — under  what  heaven  dost  thou  now  liA  up  thy  I  themselves  ridiculous  by  frequent  .and  untimely  di.<plays 
In  earlier  years  I  had  sai.l.that  if  there  were  one  being  I  eyes  in  pray  er,  for  the  welfare  of  him,  whose  happiness  [  of  affection  to  their  little  offspring,)  exclaimed,  as  sh* 


'  of  o.idities  that  people  our  country,  an.l  the  individual  I 
.  shall  now  introduce  to  your  notice,  is  a  little  gentleman 
J  with  ^ree«  .sperhif/ts.  He  sat  on  the  front  scat  of  the 
I  coach,  directly  over  against  myself — liis  hair  was  grey 
||  “almost,  nut  .piite;”  'and  his  nose,  the  must  prominent 
I  fcatiir.;,  projected  forward,  in  form  not  unlike  a  inoun 


FUR  I  III  I  Ml  K  M.l). 


poundy?’ 


any  destiny.  Had  I  never  sought  to  change  this  destiny,  whose  love,  thou  hast  said,  was  the  only  light  of  thy  heart;  j  “Madam,”  said  he  of  the  spectacles,  “if  1  were  youf 
two  huart.s,  now  parte.l  by  many  a  league  of  desert  sand  this  aching  heart  tells  me,  that  if  thine,  fund  one,  5(i// beats,  i  husband,  “a  consummation  which  is  not  devoutly  to  h* 
.aed  rushujg  wave,  two  acliuig  heart*,  might  have  beat  it  throbs  in  wretchedness  for  him,  from  whose  breast  thy  j  wished,”  I’d  get  a  ropy  popy  and  lathy  pashy  you  sound- 


“Sare,”  said  a  little  Frenchman,  who  sat  beside  the 
original,  “if  you  please,  vill  yon  be  so  goot  us  to  take-a 
your  foot  from-n  de  top  of  my  toe?” 

“Heg  pardon,  sir,  I  was  only  moving  on  the  lote  prts 
sure  sy>teni,  and  I  hope  I  have  not  destroyed  your  crop 
itf  corns.  I  say,  driver,  how  far  do  we  go  befoie  break 
fast?”  “.As  far  as  the  leadens’  noses,”  was  the  reply. 
“I  tell  you  vvliat,  mister,  you  had  better  bridle  your  wit 


r*-  - 
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m 


Prav  wliat  will  y«u  tak«  for  the  hide  and 

p.^uniii*'  *  -  ,, 

i,iw  of  voiir  yoiiiijj  . 

■  ,,„.n  ther  child  don  t  trowl.le  you;  wc  vci  tu^^n, 


I  a*  1  I 

u  scat*,  and  haiiit  no  notion  ot  being  put-  common  sense. 


that  *hoeks  them  so  quick  as  a  w'oiuan’s  voice.  A  wo- 1 
man  has  six  senses;  tlie  senses  of  seeing,  smelling.  1 
touching,  hearing  and  tattling;  but  she  lacks 


with  .Neiciads  and  Tritons — beds  of  pearl,  and  bowers  of 
coral? 


.  I  never  loved  Pog-day*;  never  since  the  good  ship 

,,  n  wit  % . .  .  "’*1  -  *««^  “**  *he  faults  of  her  neighours,  J( ‘K\cning  Star' made  her  last  voyage.  I  was  then  only 

„iiil>Tdt“-tiictioiis  by  no 'nt<»  ’  '^'*' ***^  j  *^‘*1  Itlmd  to  their  virtues  she  tells  what  they  are  to  ;  eighteen  years  old — a  light-hearted,  happy  boy— and  lu 

•  ill!  vnu  what  lua'aiii,”  answered  my  hero,  w  lio  be- 1  have  for  dinner  by  the  smtU  of  tlieir  kitchens— she  tastes  li  lov.:  with  Kllen  tlray.  But  she  loved  anotlier  better  than 

,u  l,e  rather  surly,  “I  feel  no  inclination  to  enter  into  |  their  cet-meats  but  to  condemn  them  as  far  inferior  to  l[  me.  and  1  knew  it,  and  we  all  knew  it,  and  yet  we.  loved 

controversy  with  a  female,  for  I  never  gained  T  her  own— she  toudus  her  friends  cheek  to  find  if  she  j  her  none  the  less.  lie  hid  gone  to  the  southern  land.*, 

‘  '  '  "  ’  . .  . .  paints— she  hears  their  stories  hut  to  repeat  them  with  ,  against  the  wishes  and  prayers  of  Kllen  and  all  of  us;  for 

tenfold  weight — and  she  tattUs  lor  the  sake  of  mischief  j  he  was  oiir  pride,  and  onr  chosen  one  in  the  vilUije.  But 

and  being  considered  of  importance  among  those  who  do!,  the  captain  had  promised  that  his  vovage  should  be  end- 
nol  know  her.  \ou  may  call  me  an  old  siiaricr — but  Ij  ed  before  Dog-days  coniincnccd— and  he  went.  Never 

'  good  women  are  as  scarce  us  good  oysters  in  Bultiniora  :|  shall  1  forget  bow,  d.iy  after  day,  Kllen  used  to  sit  .iml 


.  ^  iltiMg  by  n. 


I  am  a  bachelor,  and  you  are  far  too 
I  ,„e^  for  I  never  espoused  the  cause  of  (.recce, 
I  am  friendly  to  universal  liberty.  Pray,  can  you 
Ml  ma’am,”  continued  be,  rubbing  liis  spectacles 
,,  liamikerclimf,  and  apparently  w  illing  to  change 
[.  subject,  “why  is  incapacity  like  Baltimore  in  a 

„e!tr  could  make  out  them  ’ere  commndrunrs,  sir,” 
.  fredthe  fat  lady. 

•  Win,  madam,  because  it’s  in-eap-a-rity. 

•Tliat’s  stale,  mister,”  said  an  Irislinian  w  ho  sat  he¬ 
me,  and  who  a  moment  before  appeared  to  be  in  a 


basin;  you  may  rake  for  them  a  long  while,  and  w  lieu 
you  have  them,  they’re  not  worth  eating.”  1 


watch  every  sail  that  w  hitened  the  horizon — ga/.ing  up¬ 
on  it  as  if  her  whole  soul  were  emhodied  in  the  look— 


soon  purled  at  the  door  of  the  hotel. 


.irnstuJy,  probably  calculating  tlie  amount  of  a  year’s 
,  I,' upon  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  rail-road;  “that’s  stale, 
the  mother  of  .Moses,  an’  plaiso  your  honour,  but  I 
1  mike  a  better  one  than  that  myself.  Why  is  the 
r.  ail  like  ail  Irishman?— wull  ye  give  it  up?— bekase 
cau  gel  ortr  uls  by  staiming  it” 

Thus  we  proceeded,  full  of  glee  and  merriment;  it  was 
i  the  poor  Krenclimuii  that  at  periods  looked  downcast, 
even  new  pinch  of  siiulF  apjteared  to  give  a  teiiipu- 
V  n  lief  to  Ills  spirits,  and  so  ot>eii  did  lie  make  drat\s 
.  Ins  rd/sitii  r,  that  he  liad  in  a  short  space  of  time 
“  .1  up  the  whole  of  its  contents.  “S»ir,”  said  the 
k’lHnl  to  liiiii,  “if  you  w  ere  asked,  what  would  you 
i  .  a.  the  greatest  inisciy  in  life.^” 

‘.'liMric!  I  should  say  vis  my  niouts,  damn!  dat  dis 

|;'raiide*t  iiiiscrie  to  ride  in  a  not  quick  stage-coucii.” 

It' that  IS  all  that  constitutes  rial  misery,  you  are  a 
IV  man — for  some  say  it  is  a  torniciit  to  ride  in  one 
[  lie  oppo>itioii  line — neck  or  iiouglrt,  away  tiiey  go, 
vvihl  rahbit*  on  the  full  cry  of  a  pack  of  hounds — the 
1 1  ike  the  liiiidmost.  Sir,  you  do  nut  know  the  real 
'lull  ofiiiiserv.” 


j  Here  the  stage,  by  its  merry  rattle  over  the  stones  of  i  seeing  it  sweep  along  till  it  passed  by  the  harbour  and 
the  steels,  drowned  tlie  voice  of  the  old  baclieloi— and  we  .  was  lost  in  tlie  dim  distance — and  returning  every  night 

from  her  favorite  ‘Irysting  place,’  with  a  heavy  liearl,  tilled 
j  with  sorrows  and  cheated  hopes.  It  was  the  third  of 
j  Dog-days— and  a  terrible  day  had  it  been  too — ^just  at  twi- 
I  light,  a  sail  was  seen  rounding  the  bind' and  entering  tlie 
inner  harbour.  F.very  eye  at  once  recognised  the  well 
know  n  form  of  the  ‘Kvening  Star.’  She  came  slow  ly  in, 
just  gliding  through  the  waves;  never  shall  I  forget  the 
low  munniir  that  stole  through  the  collected  crowd  of 
anxious  watchers,  as  an  old  scaiiiaii  announced  that  her 
dag  was  at  half  mast!  There  was  not  a  soul  on  hoard 


FOR  THX  KMERALD. 

TO  PEOPLE  OF  FASHIO.N  AND  TASTE. 

M.  JosK  ColPEE,  late  professor  of  the  divine  art  of  i 
dimeing,  at  the  court  of  Versailles,  teacher  to  his  iu;ijes-  j 
ty  and  the  royal  family,  member  of  the  sociele  des  jaiiibe,  | 
and  inventor  of  the  grand  bullet  of  dve  hundred,  respect-  ^ 
fully  informs  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  this  enlightned  ' 

metropolis  and  Its  environs,  tl  at  he  will  exhibit  his  creden- 1,  ,  ,  . 

,1  .  ..II  ..  1.  ..Ill  l';  ,  ,  of  her  with  which  a  heart  on  shore  did  not  beat  in  unison. 

tials  to  all  who  will  honour  htm  with  a  visit  to  Ills  grand  !  .  .  .  . 

. . , _  °  But  she  came  at  last — she  brought  back  all  the  old  famil¬ 
iar  faces — the  brave  old  captain — the  weather-beaten  mari¬ 
ners— and  his  rorpsef  he  had  died  within  two  hours  of  litr 


assemhiy  room. 

!  .M.  Coupee  dutters  himself  that  he  is  on  a  footing  with  'j 

,  none  in  this  or  any  other  connin',  having  been  repeated- ii  ,  i  ri-  .  lu 

,  ,,  ,  .  .  *  '  arriv.il  III  port,  and  just  . as  the  spires  of  Ins  native  vill.igo 

^  ly  honunred  I, y  solicitations  from  the  great  .Mogul  to  visit 

{  his  empire,  and  correct  the  und.  rstaudiugs  of  the  Kul.es  1  around  her.  and  died 

o»  Ins  scragho-also,  from  the  king  ofOwyl.ee,  whose  re- ,,  ,,,  ,  .Evening  Star’  brought 

,  hned  taste  has  heeu  acknowledged  by  all  the  world.  M.  .  .,e,„i,|,,,_a,.d  lies  scuttled  m  the 

Coupee  has,  during  his  travels,  collected  maiiv  new  and  .  i  •  , 

...  I  •  ,  ■  ■  ,1  outer  iiarnoiir! 

heautitul  steps,  which  will  astonish  even  lliilin,  Celeste  ' 

Barbairre,  Ilelonise,  Estelle,  or  any  other  of  the  celebrated  ''  '‘'"2-  'vearisome  Dog-d.ays?  when  the  sight 


dancers,  viz; — The  Choctaw  squat,  the  Cipsey  Ming,  the 
Esquimaux  pigeou-wing,  the  .\outka  somerset,  the  [ 
(’liiiiese  quiver,  tlie  Hottentot  shutlle,  tlie  Congo  tlirt,  and' 
many  otiicrs  too  numerous  to  mention.  T'ho  patrons  of 


'  I  iiijt  know  niiseric!— damn!— I  h.ivc  von  ungrateful  1  the  divine  art  will  do  well  to  call  at  .M.  (’oiipee’s  us>eiii  ^ 

.  ti  ri— von  sliild  vicli  I  love  vid  all  my  soul — she  hi}’ rootn  and  witness  his  .istonisliiiig  performances  on  all- j  I’'*'*' 


j  of  a  tliiiiiiler-cloiid  is  as  weleonie  as  vacation  to  the  home¬ 
sick  sflifx. 1-boy — anil  tlie  lliiiitest  breath  of  air  as  soul-eii- 
liveuiiig  us  tile  music  of  fiicmlly  voices  to  the  sick  at 
heart;  davs  of  swclleriug  In  .it — nights  of  restless  tumb¬ 
lings  and  tossings,  Proi-rusteair  visions — when  will  ye 


[  Bac Ae/ofs’  Journal. 


'■nil  tor  \oii  act«'ur-inan,  and  vis  liiiii  she  forget 
paiivre  f.trder;  1  go  to  de  post-uflice  and  1  axe 
vjiiie  billet  fionr  riiy  sliild;  zee  man  say  “vat  is  vou 
’’  1  tell  liim — and  he  mention,  “dare  is  none” — 

nie;  two,  tree  day  1  come  ’gen— no  billet;  1  come 


fours;  he  will  tie  his  legs  in  a  Uordian  knot,  and  defy  any  j 
person  to  unloose  them! 

;  His  ballet  of  five  hundred  will  be  performed  ns  soon  as ' 

!  he  has  obtained  a  siitKcient  number  of  pupils;  and  In* 

I  trusts  that  his  astonishing  genius  will  nut  go  unrewarded  1 


rte  i^tme  of  tf)r  ^neCent  fRatinrr. 


P\RT  THP  ^rVKNriJ....CUNCLUDtO. 


i  '  iMllrt.  1  say  at  las— “danai,  sare,  zee  gazette  by  a  generous  and  etilighlentd  public.  Josf.  (’ocfkf, 


mliiue  von  h  ttre  for  me”— an’  he  exclaim,  “Oh!  vy 
■iio  axe  for  de  advertise  lettre  ?” — and  zen  he  give  me  I 
ft'ini  my  daiiglilere! — damn!  1  could  pull  his  nose 
!ii\  ting(>r  an’  turn,  and  make  him  visile  like  dej 
L  ijI  lie  vindsi  My  d.iiightere  bnng-a  my  gray  hairs 
H'P  Ilf  (1«  grave  in  sorrow — she  neveru  know  how 
'*  her  f.irder  love  her.——” 
h re  the  baby  interrupted  tlie  Frenchman  in  his  pa 
It  slury  by  a  syuipiiihetic  squall,  which  lasted  until 
-«iit!e  lullaby  ol  tim  fond  tnotlier  restored  it  to  par- 

'.r  irujuillity. 

""'ll "  by  baby,  on  the  tree  top, 

^^hen  the  wind  bloxvs  the  cradle  will  rock; 
the  limb  breaks  the  cradle  will  fall, 
coniex  baby,  .md  cradle  and  all !” 
diddle-de-de!”  exclaimed  he  of  the  spectacles, 
'  **  ^'1**  vexation,  “I  tell  you  what  ma’am,  I 
.ou  and  your  deary-pcary  were  whirling  together 
^Aty-wheel,  with  a  “Down  comes  mother  and  baby 
My  Qerves  arc  delicate,  aud  there’s  BoUitug 


Professor  of  dancing  to  his  majesty,  JfC.  \f. 


SELECTED. 


DUG  DAVS. 

Dog-dxts!  Hot— burning  Dog-days!  Oh,  for  the  gentle 
breath  of  Spring  that  was  wont  to  wake  us  from  dreams  j 
of  dew-drops  and  fairies,  with  the  young  flowers— the  so¬ 
ber  breez.es  of  Autumn,  rustling  among  the  dead  and  dy¬ 
ing  leaves,  waking  within  the  heart  pleasant  echoes  to 
the  mournful  voices  of  slow’  and  gradual  decay  w  ithout; 
or  the  cold  blast  of  winter,  whistling  through  the  leafless 
branches  of  the  tall  trees— rushing  down  from  the  moun¬ 
tain  height  and  across  the  barren  moor,  and  bringing  to 
our  very  tbresholds  sad  mementos  of  vanished  lovelines.s! 
Come  one  and  all— Zephyr  and  Boreas— breezes  of  earth, ; 
air  and  heaven— anything  to  dispel  the  sufiiicaling  breath, 
and  save  us  from  the  throttling  grasp  of  Dog-days.  Oh, 
for  an  island  of  ice,  with  a  polar  she-bear  for  a  conipan- jj 
too;  a  cavern  far  down  in  the  depths  of  the  green  aea,  || 


“’Fims  hermit  good  lives  in  that  wood 
Which  slopes  duw  n  to  the  sea. 

How  loudly  his  sweet  voice  he  rears'. 

He  loves  to  tidk  with  manners 
Th.1t  come  from  a  far  countree. 

1  le  kneels  at  mom,  and  noon  and  eve— 

He  hath  a  cushion  plump: 

It  is  the  moss  that  wholly  hides 
The  rotted  old  oak  stump. 

The  iSkiff-boat  near’d:  I  heard  tlicm  talk, 
‘Why  this  is  strange,  I  trow! 

Where  are  those  lights  so  many  and  fair. 
That  signal  made  but  now?’ 

‘Strange,  by  try  faith!’  the  hermit  said— 
‘And  they  iinswer’d  not  our  cheerl 
The  planks  look  warp’d!  and  see  those  sails, 
How  thin  they  are  and  screl 
I  never  saw  aught  like  to  them, 

Unless  perchance  it  were 
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Brown  nUoletons  oflcaves  tlial  lug 
My  forvHt-hrook  along: 

Whon  the  ivy-tod  is  heavy  with  snow, 

Ainl  the  «>wlet  whoojii  lo  the  wolf  below, 
Thai  cats  the  she-wolf’s  \oiing.’ 

‘Dear  Lord!  it  hath  a  fiendwh  look — ’ 

(The  pilot  made  reply) 

‘1  uHi  a-feartl’ — 'l*ush  on,  push  on!* 
iSuid  the  hcriiiit  cheerily. 

The  boat  nime  closer  to  the  ship, 

But  I  nor  spake  nor  siirr'd; 

The  boat  came  close  beneath  the  ship 
And  straight  a  sound  was  heard. 

I*iider  the  water  it  runihled  on, 

Htill  louder  and  more  dread: 

It  ri:aeh’d  the  ship,  it  split  the  hay; 

The  ship  went  down  like  lead. 

Htnnn’d  by  that  loud  and  dreadful  sound, 

W  Inch  sky  and  ocean  smote. 

Like  one  that  hath  hi  eii  seven  days  drown'd. 
Aly  hodv  lay  atloat; 

But  svMt\  us  dreams,  myself  I  found 
Within  the  pilot's  boat. 

I'poiithe  whirl,  where  s.mk  the  ship 
The  boat  spun  round  and  round; 

And  all  was  still,  save  that  the  hill 
Was  telling  of  the  sound. 

1  mov'd  my  lips — the  pilot  shriek'd 
And  fell  dou  ii  in  u  fit; 

The  holy  hermit  tius'ilTiiis  eyes, 

And  pray'd  where  he  did  sit. 

I  took  the  oars:  the  pilot’s  boy. 

Who  now  doth  cr.izy  go. 

Laugh'd  loud  and  long,  and  all  the  wiiiie 
Ills  eyes  went  to  and  fro. 

‘Ila!  ha!'  quoth  he,  ‘full  plain  1  see. 

The  devil  knows  how  to  row  .* 

And  now,  all  in  my  own  countree 
I  stood  on  the  firm  l.uid! 

The  hermit  stepp'd  forth  from  the  boat, 

And  scarcely  he  could  stand. 

‘O  shrieve  me,  shrieve  me,  holy  maul’ 

The  hermit  cross’d  his  hrow'. 

‘Sav  quick.'  quoth  he,  ‘I  hid  thee  say — 

Wh  at  imiiiner  of  man  art  thou!’ 

Forthwith  this  fiatne  of  mine  was  wrench’d 
With  a  w  oful  agony. 

Which  forc’d  me  to  begin  my  tale, 

And  then  it  left  me  free. 

Fince  then  at  an  uncertain  hour. 

That  agony  returns; 

An  till  my  ghastly  tale  is  told, 

This  heart  within  me  burns. 

I  pass  like  night,  from  land  to  lanr); 

1  have  strange  power  of  speech; 

That  inoiiieiit  that  Ins  face  I  see, 

I  know'  the  man  that  must  hear  me: 

To  him  my  tale  1  teach. 

What  loud  uproar  bursts  from  the  doorl 
Th*  wedding-guests  are  there; 

But  iD  the  garden-bower  the  bride 
And  bride-iuaids  singing  arc; 

And  bark  the  little  vesper  bell, 

Which  biddetb  me  to  prayer! 


<)  wedding-guest!  this  soul  hath  been 
Alone  on  a  wide,  wide  sea: 

Fo  lonely  ’twas,  that  (iod  himself 
Scarce  seemed  there  to  be. 

O  sweeter  than  the  marriage-feast. 

’Tis  sweeter  tar  to  me. 

To  walk  together  to  the  kirk 
With  a  goodly  company! — 

To  walk  together  to  the  kirk, 

.\iid  altogether  pray. 

While  each  to  his  great  Fat  her  bends, 

Old  men,  iimi  babes,  and  loving  friends. 
And  youths  and  maidens  gay! 

Farewell,  farewell !  but  this  I  tell 
'I’o  thee,  thou  weddiiig-guest! 

He  pruyetli  well,  who  luveth  well 
Both  man  and  bird  and  beast. 

He  prayeth  best,  w  ho  loveth  best 
All  tliiiii's  both  great  and  small; 

For  the  dear  (iod  w  ho  loveth  us. 

He  made  and  luveth  all.” 

The  Mariner,  whose  eye  is  bright. 
Whose  beard  with  age  is  hoar. 

Is  gone;  and  now'  the  wedding-guest 
Turn’d  from  the  bridegroom’s  door. 

He  went  like  one  that  hath  been  stunn’d. 
And  us  of  sense  fuilom; 

A  sadder  and  a  wiser  man, 

He  rose  the  morrow  mom. 


ii  VARIETY. 

LUNINIX  FASHIONS  FOR  JL'LY. 

Summer  Hulking  Dress. — \  dress  of  embroidered 
muslin,  of  a  light  sutfron  colour,  bordered  with  a  broad 
bi  IS  fold,  hiiuded  in  lungurtte  scollops,  edged  with  a  tiar- 
|iuw'  rouUaii  binding  of  satin,  the  colour  of  the  dress; 

I  diove  this  are  branches  of  fern  heaiitifiilly  worked  in 
white  raised  embroidery.  The  sleeves  are  a  la  Murir 
and  arc  confined  only  in  the  middle  of  the  upper  part  of 
;  the  arm  above  the  elbow  by  a  band,  the  satni!  as  the  dress; 
and  at  the  wrists  by  a  very  broad  cuff  of  satin,  w  itli  five 
liulluiis  on  the  outside  of  the  arm.  A  pelerine  is  w  orn 
with  this  dress,  of  fine  clear  muslin,  trimmed  with  the 
jsiiine,  with  a  delicate,  light  embroidery  of  horteiisia-eol- 
joiir,  ju.sl  above  the  hem.  This  pelerine  is  of  the  Jirfii 
I  shape,  the  ends  brought  together  in  a  point  in  front,  ami 
I  fastened  all  the  way  down  at  ecpial  distances,  hy  rosette.- 
I  of  ethcrial-blue  ribbon.  A  small  double  frill  surmounts 
{the  pelerine  at  the  thru.at.  The  hat  is  of  white  chip, 
(riinined  with  etlierial-blue  sarsenet,  and  ribbon  of  the 
same  colour,  w’lth  strings  Hoating.  I’earl  grey  half-bouts  ul' 
corded  grus  de  Naples  complete  tiie  dress. 

Mominfi  Promenade  Dress. — .\  'I’uniqiie-pelisse  robe 
of  white  jaconet  muslin;  the  front  and  border  ornuiiieii- 
ted  with  Vandyke  points  of  the  same  material,  duubleil; 
the  Vandy  kes  pointing  downwards;  around  the  borders 
are  seven  rows  of  these  ornaments,  and  up  the  front  of 
the  skirt  in  the  Bavarian  style,  which  together  with  the 
border,  form  the  tunic;  row's  of  points  ate  placed  above 
each  other,  yet  without  falling  over,  so  as  for  the  upper 
row  to  touch  that  beneath.  The  sleeves  are  en  gigot 
,  with  mancherons  in  pointed  scalops,  of  fine  Hunitun  lace; 
and  a  pointed  cutf  finishes  the  sleeve  at  the  wrist,  orna* 
mented  with  Vandykes,  to  suite  the  trimming  on  the  robe. 
The  body  is  made  w'ith  double  ^cAu-lappels  in  front  of 
the  bust,  edged  with  nonow  lace,  and  suriuounted  at  the 


1;  throat  by  a  double  rutf  of  lacc.  A  bonnet  of  ro*e 
[  ed  gros  de  .Naples  is  triimned  with  the  same  colored  n'lT 
|:  checkered  with  green,  .'ind  a  slight  ornament  of  s*  * 

!  of  the  same  hue,  en  fees  de,  ckerul.  \  rosette  of  ribiy 
!  IS  placee  under  the  brim  over  each  temple,  of  the  ^ 
'  kind  as  the  bows  and  strings,  which  latter  float 
The  hat  ties  under  the  chin  with  a  mentonure  nf  -  i 
i  _ _ La  Belle  Assimhk 

EXECFTION  OF  ANNE  BIXLE.V. 

I  “In  Huiissaie’s  iWe /««<>«,  a  little  circumstance  ig  recon 

i  ed  coiiceriiing  the  decapitation  of  the  unfortunate 
1  Bulleti,  w  hich  illustrates  an  ohservation  of  Hume. 

jliistoiian  notices  that  her  executioner  was  a  Frenttr . 

I  of  Calais,  who  was  supposed  to  have  uticuminon  skii  • 
I  is  probable  that  the  following  incident  might  have' 
j  preserved  by  tradition  in  France,  from  the  account  of  > 
I  executioner  himself.  Anne  Bulleii  being  on  the  scat' 
would  not  consent  to  have  her  eyes  covered  with  a  bat 
age,  saying  slie  had  no  fear  of  death.  All  that  the  dir. 
w’ho  assisted  at  her  execution  could  obtain  from  her  wj 
that  she  would  shut  her  eyes.  But  as  she  was  ope  ■, 
them  at  every  inuinent,  the  executioner  could  no!>' 
their  tender  and  mild  glances;  fearful  of  missing  haiu 
I  lie  wa.  obliged  to  invent  an  expedient  to  belie.-idtheij  i^ 

I  He  drew  off  his  shoes,  and  upprouched  her  silently;  uji 
I  he  w  as  at  her  lefi  hand,  another  person  advanced 
right,  w  ho  made  a  great  noise  in  walking,  so  iliai 
I  circumstance  drawing  the  attention  of  Anne,  she  iicvi 
her  f.ico  from  the  executioner,  w  ho  was  enabled  h?  j, 
artifice  to  strike  the  f.it.il  blow  without  being  digarmed; 
that  pride  of  atl'ectitig  resignation  wliicli  shone  intlier^ 

I  uf  the  lovely  .\nue  Bullen.”  —  Recollections  of  Rayah 

■  I  __________ 

I  TFRKISII  CEREMONIES. 

»i|  The  Turks  pray  for  their  dead,  and  invoke  their  Sin 
j  to  intercede  fur  them.  I'.very  Mussulman  hashi.suwn:a 
Vidian  angel.  They  believe  that  the  soul  ref  unis  tu  j 
V|  body  when  it  is  ••iilombed.  If  tlie  man  has  led  an'' 
*'|  life,  the  angels  of  the  grave,  .Muiikia  and  (lUiineniit. 

'  nient  him  until  the  day  of  judgment.  If  his  life  ha<  ^ 
*1  virtuous,  his  ahoile  in  the  grave  is  one  of  pleasure  i: 

'  coiiteiitiiieiit.  The  Turks  recognize  the  ton  fi'Diiru 

•  '  iiienis  of  .Moses,  and  enforce  them  with  five  other?  i:; 

'  J  hy  .Mahomet.  These  are,  1st,  to  believe  in,  and  v 

•“  j  only  one  (iod:  2d  to  fast  during  the  Khamadan;  3d. to. 

'  i  at  certain  hours;  4lli,  to  give  the  fortieth  part  of  ifaer 
':|comc  to  the  poor;  Tith,  to  go  on  a  pilgrimage  to  .Mr 
■|■ollce  in  their  life,  fii  the  observance  of  the  first  in 
ji  were  very  scrupulous  and  reveieiitiul;  they  never  rx 
V|  lake  any  thing  of  importance  without  invoking  tlie.'‘< 

‘  I  sing  uf  Heaven. 

’  I  Tile  second  commandment  is  kept  during  the  Kis 
’  i  dan,  the  month  in  which  the  Koran  came  down  i 
:i  Heaven.  This  fist  begins  as  soon  as  the  crescent  ol  - 
'  [  new  moon  can  be  seen  from  the  highest  lulls, 

{ the 

,  i  “Rliamadan’s  last  sun  hath  set.” 

-jjthe  festival  of  the  Bairam  begins,  during  which  the.' 

:  |l  their  utmost  to  reconcile  estranged  friends,  and  toUj 
- 1  enmities  and  ill  feelings. 

ti  The  Turkish  mosques  are  flanked  by  minarets.  **1' 

•  are  surrounded  by  balconies.  When  the  hour  ofpi'‘ 

;  arrives,  the  Muezin  cries  from  the  minaret,  “.^Ibsr 

r  (iod  is  great;  bear  witness  there  is  but  ons  God, 

’  hornet  is  his  prophet;  come  and  present  yourselves  w 
;  mercy  of  God,  and  ask  forgiveness  for  your  lins^ 

•  great.’  ’  This  cry  is  addressed  successively  to  the 
I  Fast,  North  and  West.  They  pray  five  timei  a 

r  j  day  break,  noon,  mid  afternoon,  sunset  and  night- 
I  !  log  the  tune  of  prayer  they  we  gravei  attentive  ^ 


Tire  EMERALD  AXD  BALTIMORE  LITERARY  GAZETTE. 


^  kripps  D^p^atifig  the  words  of  the  larly  to  the  defence  of  Irishmen  in  America,  from  ij  DkarO. — 1  hive  lieie  erected  a  column  of  Spaiii<ih 

^  After  prayers  an  artliem  is  calumnies  and  misrepresentations  of  prejudice  and  intoler-  out  of  the  b«»et  inaterialH  I  could  command.  Of  course,  it 

I  frie*^)  ^cck  the  Imnn  delivers  a  ^  anre — The  prospectus  will  soon  be  issued.  The  Shield  there  should  be  any  peculiar  idiomatic  terms,  which  unite 

,liiiireJ.  ^  points  in  the  Koran.  The  i'is  to  be  emphatically  an  Irish  paper,  and  its  first  numbei  !,more  harmony  with  the  same  sense,  it  wmild  be  an  ini- 

urfll'^a.  eiplan  r,.,  tl,„  Wnlt.-m  .mH  '  will  aonear  in  (tninhor.  nrovemellt  to  substitute  tlieiii.  I  demand  vitiir  merrv  ton 


lantUorv  of  some  points  in  the  Koran.  The  !  is  to  be  emphatically  a 
coiiiludes  with  a  prayer  for  the  Stilt.tn,  and  will  appear  in  October, 
'***  of  bts  armies,  to  whidi  all  the  people  say  j| 

K.  Y.  Courier.  j|  In  the  fol'owing  epi 
•I’***'  — —  ■ —  h  of  .'\venticum.  the  aiici 


^|.p|^|{OVS  KCLAlRCISSKMENT!  !  pnndejit  has  been  led  into  a  mistake,  by  incorrectly  trans-  j 
amuRV,  reluniinir  from  bis  government  ot  Notre  jpg  ||„.  Instead  of  Aveiitina*,  lie  should  have  i 

ri  me  b'**  night  at  Point  SSaiiit  |  written  Aventire.  Diana,  to  be  suie,  had  a  temple  onj 

£  ,rit  and  '•*  ®  two-bedded  room.  Before  they  |j  Munpt  Aventinus;  but  she  was  worshipped  in  many  other  i 
».>ntto  sleep.  Scudery  conversed  with  his  sister  about  the  j|  p;,rts  of  the  Konian  empire,  and  received  surnames,  gen- 1 
romance  of  Cyrus,  which  they  were  composing  jointly,  j  orally,  wherever  she  had  temples  erected  to  her.  It  i.-j 
'■Vtliat  shall  wc  do,”  says  the  brother,  “with  Prince  j  highly  prohahle  that  she  had  a  temple  in  Aveiiticuiii,  and  i 
Mizare?"  lliiiik  we  must  poison  him,  replied  the  sis- .  siirnained  Avenlia.  Who  Julia  Alpinula  was,  we  j 
i,r  ‘•No,”  rejoined  the  brother,  “I  think  we  must  keep  ,  jp  ppf  remember  to  have  been  told  in  history;  but  there  | 
-h- prince  alive  longer,  as  w  e  have  some  business  in  hand  jjcaii  be  no  doubt  that  she  was  the  daughter  of  Julius  Alpi- 1 


will  appear  in  October.  j|  provemeiit  to  substitute  them.  1  demand  your  mercy  too. 

-  Ijin  consideration  of  niy  vocabulary,  which  you  know  is  a 

In  the  following  epitaph  of  Julia  .Alpinula,  a  priestess  i  villainous  catchpenny,  presenting  a  coutracted  field  for  the 
of  .Aventicum,  the  ancient  cnpilal  of  Helvetia,  our  rorres-  j!  exercise  of  taste.  K.  P. 


Ji'Lia  .Alpi.ni'La, 

Aqui  me  apoyo 

Lu  hija  inforlunada  de  uii  padre  infortunado, 

y 

I’lia  Sacerdote  de  la  Diosa  de  .Aventina; 
La  muerte  harbaro.  qui  uii  padre  aufrido. 

No  podiera  desvi.arme 
Morir  con  igiiominia  fui  destiriado  pur  las 
Paras, 

Vo  be  vivido  anos  XXIII. 


for  him:  d  will  be  in  our  power  to  kill  him  when  ]  nus,  one  of  the  chiefs  of  the  licivetii,  who  was  put  toj 

t;  like.”  During  this  conversation  between  the  brother  death  by  the  order  of  Aulus  Carina,  on  the  surrender  of  !  cKLKnnATKn  .Mr.  Bkob.— .Mr.  Oliver  Bede  is  bow 

jnOnter  about  the  fate  of  prince  Mazare,  a  merchant,  Aveiitit'um,  A.  f.  O.  according  to  Tacitus.  The!  twenty-eight  years  of  age,  though  from  his  prestii* 

whedeut  in  another  room  adjoining  to  them,  and  divided  translation  would  then  read,  “A  priestess  of  the  goddess TPeacance  one  would  lake  him  to  be  about  fifty,  llis 
wiiv  bvs  thin  partition,  had  been  long  listening  to  this  dis- I  Aveiitia.”  j  torehead  is  so  high  and  open,  that  many  people  would 


tmir-f;  and  assured  that  the  parties  were  plotting  the  as- |j  The  translations  of  our  correspondent  are,  moreover,  | 'Suppose  mm  lo  i»e  n.ii(i,  inougn  intact  it  is  nothing  bin 
,j.,matiun  of  some  prince,  arose  from  his  bed,  and  went  .j  faulty,  presuming  the  Latin  to  be  correct,  Oui  Arentimr,  «  ’"‘I'*  Of  his  younger  days  we  can 

i  iiir.niiately  to  a  in  igistrale,  to  unfold  this  dark  scheme.  j|  tUe  goddess  ArtnUna”  and  not  of  the  goddess  of  b"t  bttle,  as  the  continual  desire  he  has  of  ransacking 
S.Mikrv  and  his  sister  wore  arrested,  and  cariied  prisoners  ij  .Aventine;  because  there  were,  on  the  same  lull,  temples  f“r/«in5,  has  shortened  his  powers  of  memory. 

I,  Pans,  and  summoned  before  the  court:  w  ho  hearing  the  |  eieclcd  to  Juno,  the  Moon,  Bona  Dc.a.  Hercules,  &c.  &c.  ^’“'■gotten  who  were  his  parents, 

a  ouiil  of  the  emhrvo  romance  given  by  the  authors, '  In  the  Spanish,  we  presume,  the  translation  will  then  be  (•"  •"'*  o"'"  language,)  I  was  boni  fickle- 

d -insTd  the  causB  with  a  very  hearty  laugh.  Ii  "Diosa  Aveiitia.”  mmded-hecause  I  was  honi  iu.»table,  .and  have  been  up- 


suppose  him  to  he  bald,  though  in  fact  it  is  nothing  bin 
•‘presenting  a  hold  front.”  Of  his  younger  days  we  can 


d,.ii) sn'd  the  causB  with  a  very  hearty  laugh. 


THE  EMERALD. 


j'  ••Diosa  Aveiitia  ”  minded— because  I  was  honi  in-ttable,  .and  have  been  iip- 

|l  -  on  the  rack  over  since  fur  jokes,  though  sometimes  they 

j!  Mk.  EniToR,— The  lidlnwing  correspondence  is  respect-  against  the  grain.  My  iiifiincy  wa.s  the  best  period 

^  ijlully  otfiired  tor  insertion  in  the  Emf.rai.d,  if  indeed  it  can  existence,  because  it  was  the  haij-day  ol  lifi‘;  then 


HaLTIMOKK  SaTt’RDW  AurUST  30  18‘^8  j  l'“d  a  corner  unoccupied  by  any  thing  more  important  or  I  lavour  with  no  one,  and  read  ytucAAtfiMiemsoli- 


.\(.K>is  FOR  Tur  KnF.RAi.n. — James  A.  .Mct'reary:  1 
Pik('<viile,  Haltiiiiore  county;  E.  Littell,  I’hiladelphic,  { 


■  interesting.  'I'he  criticism  of  any  of  your  readers  will  be  ,*'*'le. 

I  gratefully  received.  J.  O.  1  '*’1"'  piifili**  are  well  s 


H^zekuh  Howe,  Ncvv-Haveii,  Conn.;  Charles  Whipple,  j  i„g  account  of  a  young  Avenriaii  prieslesst— 


itefully  received.  J.  O.  1  "I’l"’  P"fili<'  are  well  acquainted  with  the  genius  of  Mr. 

•  *  -A-e  •  ij  Brde,  as  wo  sonietiine  since  piibli.shed  a  sketch  of  him; 

Dear  O.  In  one  of  Byron  s  note.*,  he  gives  the  follow-  |l  but  vve  cannot  resist  the  desire  we  have  of  again  bringing 


him  out— .at  the  same  time  ehalleiiging  the  country  to  pro- 


.UvDuryport.  .Mass.;  Dorrk  Hon  land,  Worcester,  Mass.;  ||  I}  ^  ^  ^ 

i.enr^e  t.ibson,  Boston;  (.  (.oodiich,  Burlington,  \  t.;  ;  after  a  vain  endeavor  to  save  her  father,  condeiiined  to  jl  ,.,re  some  of  his  lla.slies;  an.l  vve  shall  oceasionally  enrich 
ihuniel  .March,  l‘ortsmoiiih.  N.  H.  |  death  by  Aulus  Caciiia,  as  a  traitor.  Her  epitaph  was||,|,o  pages  of  tlie  Emerald  with  his  latest  hits,' for  Ins 


BiiTiMORF.  Theatre. — The  Theatre  opens  on  NIon- 1 
111'  ‘■vt'iiiiij  next  with  .Mr.  Waircii’s  company,  of  which  1 
"e  ha'e  high  expectations.  .Mr.  and  .Mrs.  fSi.ovi  v.v  are 
?i.'i  to  he  engaged.  Uf  tlic-e  vve  cannot  spe  ik  except 
fMiii  which,  if  it  he  considered  good  evidence,  as  ' 

i:  may  he  in  thuatricul  law,  is  entirely  in  their  favour.  i 
Anmiig  otlier  stars,  vve  are  particularly  gratified  to  leain  | 
I'lit  .Ml'S  ill!  I  KS  of  the  English  Theatres,  and  lately  ofj 
I*  .e.'al-strcet  Tiiejtr**,  Boston,  whose  excellence  in 
lie  higluM  walk  ot  tragedy  has  been  so  well  admired,  i.-' 
.,«u cii^r  1^.,!,  and  will  appear  imiiiedi.itely.  Miss  Kiv  eks 


discovered  many  years  ago.  It  is  thus: — 

Jci.iA  .Alpim'la, 

Hiejaceu 

Infelicis  patris,  iiifelix  proles 
I  Deif  .Vventiiiie  Sacerdos; 

I  Exorare  putris  neeeiii  non  jiutui 

I  Mule  mori  in  fatis  ille  erat. 

Vixi  annus  AXIH.” 

Please  translate  the  epitapli  fur  me,  and  oblige  yours, 


Dear  E. — The  following  translation  is  an  attempt  to 


'!  "good  things”  are  too  valuable  to  be  lost.  .Mr.  Bede  will 
‘'excuse  IIS  if  we  are  |irceipitatc  in  aiiiioiinciiig  to  his  nu- 
I  iin‘rous  frieinl.s  his  iiilcnlion  of  piihhsliiiig,  at  the  re(|uest 
jl  of  maiiv.  a  vohiinc  ot’  lied  tana,  which  promises  a  rich  treat 
^'to  the  lovers  of"/r(7  and  rlaffic  waggery.” 

'■  Oliver’s  father  was  a  short  man,  and  one  day  when  ho 
I  was  upbraiding  li:s  son  for  too  iiiucli  gaiety,  said  to  him, 
j ‘‘Oliver.  Illy  hoy,  unless  you  reform,  you  will  never  stand 

Sverv  higli  in  the  world” — to  w  hich  Oliver  replied,  with 
urs  !  •  ^  • 

’p  |i  much  hiiimlity — "Don't  trouble  yourself,  sir,  on  that  score, 

I'for  1  am  considered  already  abort  /w’.” 


•  me  of  tlif  litvt  readers  we  have  ever  heard.  She  has  I  ‘^o"'l'ly  "  ith  your  request.  It  w  ould  savour  too  miieh  uf 
■■  r.t.vtr  a  fine  coiicejitioii  of  character,  an  expressive  and  |i  '‘fiectalioii  to  remind  you  how  ditlicult,  aye,  how  impossi- 
I'  li  stnig  stage  face,  and  great  delicacy  of  feeling.  She  n  import  the  iii ajosty  and  vigour  of  the  Latin  to 


I  Oil  aiioihcr  time,  i!ie  old  gentleman  was  railing  against 
!  the  modem  style  of  pantaloons — saying,  that  in  his  days 
!  people  were  satisfied  vvilh  breeches; — when  Oliver  oh- 
I,  served,  "They  may  well  talk  ag.iiii't  pantaloons,  who  are 


'•'Viihal  a  lady  of  refiiieiiient  and  oeifeet  aeiiiiliiv  one  I  Die  Eiigli.sh.  Without  anv  apology,  therefore,  and  with- '1  .  i  .  ”  n  ,  .l  ’  „ 

,  I  ,  ^  1111101.111,1110  pencil  geiiiiiiiy,  one  a  .  t  ojj  >  <  destined  hv  nature  alwavs  to  wear  ?/««/< 

<‘kmnic.|  to  he  a  favourite  it,  lEiltimoie  Wc  would  like  I  concern  lor  my  fame  as  your  translator,  I  an.!'  Oliver,  one  day.  seeing  a  pair  of  lovers  feaatm.-.| 

111  Ji  V  7  7' 7"'  i  walermelo...  observed  to  ih.  m-l.e  “hoped  their  fine 

■».  tii.d  a  Romt;  deserving  hert-vvhe.i,  vve  have  h  , .  . .  ^ot  he  sneeceded  hv  a  mtloa-rhol.c  turn.” 


*’'l')ul)t.  a  crowded  house  would  greet  her  with  eiitliu- '! 
1  Mn. 

Mr  intend  to  have  a  strict  eye  oti  the  Theatre,  and,  if 
"CHKfi/,  to  odor  every  week  an  iiuiiartiul  criticism  on 
'w  I'<'rfi>rniaii,;i.s. 

fw  Ini'H  {  aper. — We  are  iiiformcd  that  Mr.  George  j 
PPif,  one  of  the  editors  of  the  Ne  v- Vork  Spy,  is  about 


t  Hiver,  one  day.  seeing  a  pair  ol  lovers  teasting  gaily  on 
waU  rim  Ion.  ohsi  rved  to  them — he  “hoped  their  fine  spirits 
JiiiA  .Af.Pisi'i  A.  I'  'Voiild  uot  he  succeeded  by  a  mtlon-rhoite  turn.” 

The  unfortunate  daughter  of  an  unfortunate  father,  ij  <  Div-r,  who,  hemg  accused  of  irregularity,  first 

,  '  (.hserveil — "It  is  I  ilse,  1  am  as  regular  us  a  cluck,  always 

A  Priestess  of  the  Goddess  of  Aventine;’"  I  K  .  tiik. 

I  was  not  able  to  .avcit  the  cruel  death  of  mv  f.ther,  'i  ‘l'•‘'=’’‘'.»..ed  as  to  l.is  poetical  readings,  Oliver  re¬ 
lic  was  appointed  to  die  ignominiously  by  the  ll  been  m  the  habit  of  reading 

■  Ijttlr.  hut  that  now  he  read  Moore.” 

i  have  lived  twenty-three  years.  j  if  we  view  ourselves,  with  all  our  imperfections  and 

P.  S.  Plea.se  translate  the  above  into  Spanish  for  me.  fjijjjpgjj,  in  a  just  light,  wc  shall  rather  be  surprised  at  our 


p  'Sliing  a  nc\y  weekly  paper,  iu  the  city  of  New-York.  j  **•  translate  the  above  into  Spanish  for  me.  f^ijing^^  in  «  just  light,  wc  shall  rather  be  surprised  at  our 

C  1  “Oi-ona  was  the  goddess  worshipped  on  Mount  Aven-  '  ^-^^conttaied  because 

7i  *ography,  Literature,  Antiquities,  aad  particu*  nine— one  ot'tbe  seven  hills  on  which  Kouic  is  built.  vthcie  are  any  which  we  want. 
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FOETRA". 

SOXCi^WRITTKX  FOR  MTSIf. 

BV  Rl  rus  I.AVVE'. 

Air—('f  t/ur  JO  th.^irf. 

'I’h,;  Hews  lliHt  ir^mldo  on  lln-  llowi-ri, 

VMuri  nio(>iili;:ltt  drojts  its  siilvcry  veil, 

Aro  only  t(;ars  ol' tristful  Imuts. 

’I'liiit  wrf|»  to  leave  tin*  ni<'litiii!;al<>. 

'riien,  while  the  ln:lit-wni;!M  hours  are  weepinj; 

Shall  ileanty  close  her  eves, 

W  hen  laive,  \^llhln  her  hosom  shu  |imp 
<^in  only  dream  of  eestaci,  s' 

till!  M.irv.  vield  to  iniisic's  pow  r, 

Atid  listen  to  tli_\  lowr’s  pr.ner! 

'I’lie  fragrance  of  the  woodbine  liov\  ('r, 

Is  waitina  to  receive  us  there; 

And  shall  \vi‘  h\e,  while  life  is  tleetiii", 

W’ltliout  one  hour  of  lovr*, 

Where  swelliii"  hearts  w  iih  r  i|ilurc  meeting, 

May  wing  tlnur  vows  of  truth  jho\e? 

But  if  tliv  filth,  so  warmly  plighted, 

Re  changM  for  one  less  tiul\  ih  ue; 

If  Love  must  see  his  chaphu  hlighted, 

And  Hope  desert  her  f.nour'd  shrine; 

I.et  not  the  High  of  sorrow  wake  thee, 

'riiy  lover's  grief  to  tell — 

Whose  hn'ukiiig  heart  could  ne’er  I'orsake  thee, 
Whosfl  tongue  could  never  say — fircwell! 

ton  THE  I  MFKAt.n. 

TIIK  TIMKS. 

A  rOLM  WITIKM  T  AW  .V  H  r.S....(  AN  TO  VII. 

DtilicatuI  to  tin  Iatits  of  fin  f  Staik. 

I.  - 

Vof,  who  with  loiigiii!:  *  >e  tiiiil  watery  mouth, 

I . .  hack  upon  tin*  tleshpots  of  your  .I’gypt, 

Whether  vou  live  where  dm  kn  e\  ilt  the  south, 

Or  where  the  north  sees  m.my  a  pseudo  liege  hyp'd. 
4'ome  listen  to  a  little  ihvmiiig  lecture, 

Lpon  our  culinary  aicliiti  e'lire. 

II. 

There  was  a  time  when  iiiri  iiim  r  was  living — 

Rut  he  IS  gone — alas  for  him.  poor  Voric! 

[’or  who  Is  h  ft  to  teach  the  art  orgiving 
A  llavoiir  to  voitr  viands  liy  caloric, 

L\e«-pt  vmir  liumhle  servant  of  Tiir  Tivri  s, 

W  ho'll  serve  you  up  a  recipe  in  ihynnts? 

III. 

Dyspepsia  is  a  monster  I  detest — 

.\  traitor,  who  promotes  hitrs'ln"  hroih — 

A  fiend,  who  plavs  the  diuiee  w  ilh  iis  at  best. 

And  hears  awav  our  livers  for  his  spoils; 

Rut  this  IS  neither  here  nor  tiicie,  as  I  know. 

Lor  indigestion  comes  t'rom  ready  rhino. 

IV. 

Dnt  if  von  wish  to  learn  the  art  of  eating 
A  lordiv  dinner,  for  a  sinule  'Imj, 

Or  if  you  have  capacity  f.r  he.;!;i!:: 

The  grealr'sl  r'piciire  that  ‘vspoit-.  the  heavv.” 
Whiche’er  yon  please,  I  have  a  way  ol'showing 
A  plan  to  suit  the  siinjile  and  ‘■the  knowing." 

V. 

'riicrc  is  a  kind  of  men — he  iven  save  tlicir  gracesi 
So  sublimated  in  their  le  aii  ideal, 

Tliat,  like  the  famous  IJri  vivir  i.,  every  day  sees 
Tuinuig  their  noso  up  at  all  tilings  real. 

While  others  cry  "riramns,  ;uid  he  snoozing  it!" 

Ye*  'Ivvays  Use  the  world  as  nut  ahusing  it. 


“The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  liis  soul,” 

L.t  cetera — for  all  men  know  the  sequel— 

Is  not  so  had  as  lie  who  cannot  roll 

\  morsel  in  his  inmith.  when  it  may  reck  well, 
Presimiiii”  it  to  he  a  steak  of  rcnison, 

I'n'pared  to  suit  a  native  or  a  denizon. 

VII. 

Rut  this  is  not  tlie  season  for  the  'hluzrs,' 

And  toast  is  far  too  dry  with  guava  jelly; 

'Tis  quite  enough  to  dine  where  scalding  maize  is, 
With  other  things  delectahle  and  hrlly; 

Rut  nothing  better  keeps  a  inan  awake, 

Thun  vegetable  soup  and  rear  beefsteak. 

VIII. 

“If  it  were  i/mmc,  when  'tis  done”-— look  ye!  ‘‘then 
'Twere  well  it  were  done  qiiiekly" — thus  the  bard, 
With  little  alteration  by  my  pen, 

Shews  a  steak  liunllif  donc—yet  not  done  hard; 
Rut  the  mean  process  should  he  understood, 

Ry  those  whose  practice  at  the  bar  is  good. 

IX. 

Lroin  off  a  round  of  heef,  stall-rear’d  and  ruddy, 

Red  as  u  coni-fed  strapper,  when  you  win  her, 
Laeeil  round  with  beauty  tit  for  painter’s  study. 

Slice  just  as  imicli  as  ymu  would  have  for  dinner; 
Rut  let  it  lie  <it  least  an  inch  in  thicktiess, 
f  h  else  it  may  contribute  to  your  sickness. 

X. 

Then,  when  llie  coals  beneath  the  iron  grid. 

(ilovv  with  iiiteiisest  fervour,  lay  your  cliargc— 

And  then  he  very  careful  you  forbid 
To  perforate  the  steak,  however  large; 

Lor  thus  y  our  jiams  and  labour  fail  together. 

While  the  meat  toughens  like  a  side  of  leather. 


Moreover,  never  poisoti  it  with  bitffer, 

I’artieiil.iriy  that  they  sell  I'or  rooking — 

It  only  m  ikes  your  dish  an  oily  gutter, 

Lnougli  to  gag  a  l.azviiirs  for  looking; 

And  further,  iiover  pepper  it — but  salt, 

(i round  lino  and  sprinkled,  never  is  in  fault. 

XII. 

Now,  when  you’ve  turn d  it  to  prepare  both  sides, 
(Four  tiimiites  for  each  side  is  quite  riioiigh,) 

The  1  :irv  ing-kiiili!  grows  erini'^on  as  it  glides, 

•And  appetite  cries  out.  “Lay  on.  .Maciu’kk!” 

So  mill'll  I'or  steaks  oflieef — hut  few,  I  ween, 

III  tliu>e  degen’rate  days,  sucli  ste-ks  have  seen. 

TOO  MANY  LOVKRS. 

V\  lien  a  heart  is  eoiitcntcd  with  one  little  Love, 

No  plu  isiire,  no  follies  rail  tempt  him  to  rove; 

III  storm  aiid  in  suii'lime  tli  itoiiu  love  will  live, 
Oulvvcigliing  all  el>e  that  the  wide  worhlcan  give. 
Rut  vv  hen  one  little  heart  tlir's  with  too  many  loves, 
L,  icli  c'lpid  iwiM  little  wanderer  proves: 
ilis  smile  Ins  no  ch arm,  liis  rcseritirient  no  sting, 

Ills  faith  is  more  light  than  a  buttorlly’s  wing. 

When  too  many  loves  sport  in  Reality’s  fair  bowers. 
They  scatter  the  bosom  of  too  many  Howers, 

They  revel  ‘mid  roses  all  day,  but  they  leave 
No  fragrance,  no  bloom,  to  refresh  them  at  eve; 

Rut  when  heunty  .idmiis  only  one  little  gue.st, 

He  tlies  to  one  rose  rievci  heeding  tho  rest, 

That  one  rose  may  wither,  yet  sweet  to  the  last, 
'Twill  serve  fot  Itis  pillow,  when  bunitner  is  past. 


1  ART. 

I  BT  rn ARLES  SPRAC.l-E, 

^  When  from  the  sacred  garden  driven, 

Man  fled  before  his  maker’s  wrath, 
i  An  angel  left  her  place  in  heaven, 

I  And  cross’d  tho  wanderer’s  sunless  path. 

I  ‘Twas  .Art,  sweet  Art!  new  radiance  broke 

I  Where  her  light  foot  flew  o’er  the  grouBil- 

!  And  thus  with  seraph  voice  she  spoke, 

I  “The  curse,  a  blessing  shall  be  found!’’ 

1 

'  She  led  him  through  the  tracklers  wild, 

!  Where  noontide  sunbeam  never  blazed;— 

The  thistle  sluniik— the  harvest  smiled,— 

,  And  nature  gladden’d  as  she  gazed. 

'  Earth’s  thousand  tribes  of  living  things 
!  At  Art’s  command  to  him  are  given, 

The  village  grows,  the  city  springs, 
j  And  point  their  spires  of  faith  to  heaveo. 

I  He  rends  the  oak,  and  bids  it  ride, 

I  To  guard  the  shores  its  beauty  graced; 

;  lie  smites  the  rock — upheav’d  in  pride, 

i*ee  towers  of  strength  and  domes  of  taste. 
Earth’s  teeming  caves  their  wealtli  reveal; 

F’ire  hears  his  banner  o’er  the  wave; 

He  bids  the  mortal  poison  heal. 

And  leaps  tiiuinphunt  o’er  tlic  grave. 

He  plucks  tlic  pearls  that  stud  the  deep, 

Admiring  beauty’s  lap  to  till; 

He  breaks  the  stubborn  marble’s  sleep, 

And  mucks  his  own  creator’s  skill. 

With  thoughts  that  swell  his  glowing  suui 
I  He  hills  the  ore  illinne  the  page; 

And  proudly  scoriiiiig  time’s  control. 

I  Commerces  with  an  unborn  age. 

i| 

[;  In  fields  of  air  he  writes  his  name, 

I;  And  treads  the  chamher.-  of  the  skv; 

I I  He  reads  the  stars,  and  gripes  the  flame 

r  Tliat  ipiivers round  the  throne  mi  high. 

!'  In  war  reiiown’d,  in  peace  sublime, 

;[  He  moves  in  greatness  and  in  grace; 

His  power  suhdiiiiig  space  and  time, 

II  l.inks  realm  to  realm,  and  race  to  race. 

1  - 

I  TIIK  FIRST  PAIR. 

j  An  AM  alone  could  not  he  easy, 

So  he  must  have  a  wife,  an’  pli*a'P  ye; 

And  how  did  he  procure  this  wife, 

To  cheer  Ins  solitary  lil’e? 

Out  of  a  rib,  sir,  from  his  side, 

A\.a  form’d  this  necessary  bride. 

!  Rut  how  did  hr  the  p. tin  beguile? 

Howl— he  slept  sweetly  ail  the  while. 

And  when  lliis  rih  was  re-applied, 

In  woman’s  form,  to  .Adam’s  side, 

How  then,  I  pray  you.  did  it  answer? — 

Ho  never  slept  so  sw  eet  again,  sir. 

I  'I he  I'.mccii/il  oml  Itoltimori  l.'tlcriini  tiovttrAStf^^'^ 
jand  piiJjli.'lied  every  Saturday,  by  BKNJ.AMIN  KUL'*  •• 
itiie  nor'h-cast  comer  of  Calvert  and  .Market  street'* 

;  riiiii';-.  noi.i.viis  per  .iimiim.  payahlo'iii  advance.. .b't'i’'' 
jby  Un  I  S  DAWLS. 

'  .All  comiimnications  for  the  I'.MiRALn.  out  of  ihc’i’' 
Imust  be  directed  to  tho  Editor,  post  paid,  or  they  mil 
!  he  taken  from  the  oflice. 

!  (O’Rouk  ANii  Jok  Printing,  of  every  descripli'’i')'l'’^* 

^  in  the  best  inanneT  at  the  Emerald  olHcc. 
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